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oine children. Aey have huried four 
Ae Ji.,-mrho died in World War llT 
Kathleen, who vcrithed in » 1948 plane 
cnih; Itdin, and now Bobby, at the 
•ye of 42. Rosemaiy, 48, has bmn a life- 
long victim of mental retardation. Ted, 
the only remaining ton, nearly 
died in a I9M plane accideoL While 
lie war recovering Bobby cracked; **1 
guess the onlp reason we’ve survived t$ 
that there are too many of us. There 
•re tnote of us than there is trouble.” 
The curse of violent death has extend, 
ed beyond the immediate fantily. Eth- 
el’s parents died in one plane crash, 
ha brother George is another. George’s 
wife Joan later diokcd to death on 
food lodged in her ihroat. Kathleen's 
husband was kilted in World War U, 

Last week, like most Americans, Rose 
and Joe Kennedy were asleep when the 
bullets struck. Ann Gargan, the niece 
who lives with them in Hyannisport, 
Mass., did not awaken them. But Rex 



members of his own st^ but also by 
three Govemment doctors summoned 
from Washington — ^ain a lesson from 
Dallas, ^ihan was i^icted for murder 
by a grand jury. Meanwhile, once again, 
the nation watched the grim logistics | 
of carrying the oolfin of a Kennedy 
home in a presidentiat Boeing 707. This i 
time the craft carried three widows: 
Ethel, Jackie and Coretta King. 

Ev^where, hundreds and thousands 
watched the cortege firsthand. Millions 
bore witness by television. The party ar- 
rived in New York City at 9 p.m. 
Thursday, and already the crowd was 
beginning to form outside St Patrick's 
Cathedral on Fifth Avenue. The ^uich 
was not to be open to tbe public until 
5:30 the next morning, but some wait- 
ed on the sidewalks trough the warm 
night Then, thousands upon thousands. 



got up around 6, as usual, to prepare ^ ^ Ar as long as seven hours, they 



for 7 am. Mass. She heard the news 
then, Joe beard it later when Ted tele- 
phoned him. Rose went to St Francis 
Xavier Church, where a wing had been 
built in Joe Jr.'a memoiy, where a 
bronze plaque marks tbe pew that Jack 
used to occupy, where Bobby once 
•erved as an altar boy. Later that day. 
Cardinal Cushing came to offer what 
comfort be could. ’’She has more con- 
fideoce in Almighty Go^” ^ said, 
‘'than uiy priest 1 have ever met." 

Tkraa Widows. Next morning came 
tbe nevn that the family had feared. 
At 1:44 a.m.. Pacific baytight Time, 
Bobby Kenney had died under die 
eyes of his wife, his Ixrother, his sisters 
^t aqj Jean and his sister-in-law 
Jackie. 



marched past the great bronze doors 
for a glimpse of the closed mahogany 
casket The black, the yom^ and tiie 
poor were heavily represented: Bobby 
Kennedy's special constitucjils. 

'^ingt That Never Wore. There le- 
mamedjfae final searing day, the day 
Bf ItuufSl fareweU amid all Ow sncimt 



American politics. There was Caidinal 
Cushing in his puiple, bis nimbly uto- 
nation evoking yet another memory of 
that earlier funeral. There was the Presi- 
dent who started his presidency by giv- 
ing condolences to me Kennedy! and 
DOW. near the end of his power, came 
to mourn tbe man who had helped 
shorten tbe Johnsonian reign. There 
were the men pausing in their pursuit 
of succession: Nelson Rockefeller and 
Richard Nixon, Hubert Humphrey and 
Eugene McCarthy. And there was Ralph 
Abernathy in his denims, William Ful- 
bright Averell Hairiman, Barry Gold- 
water and so many othen of the pow- 
erful and the prominenL 

But in all ^ vaitness of $t P•^ 
ridr’s Cathedral, H was bom fim to 
last a peculiarty personal Kennedy oc- 
casion. Tbe women wore Madt, theii 
daughters white; the Mass, even for 
the dead, carries tbe promise of Bfe. 
Ethel and Rose displayed yet again the 
steely grace tiiat aMou lo awsiaifl aO^ 
womea bom to or married to 
nedys. Children were a big part of 
Bobby’s life, and played a part in die 
mrvice. Four sons served as acolytes. 
Eight of thrir brothers. stsie» and cous- 
ins bote tbe bread, die srine and dK 
sacred vessels to tbe high ahar. 

It eras Ted who acted as palerCaini- 
lias. His determinedly l»isk voice be- 
trayed faim a few times, but the ooea- 
■kmal hesitattoo only added lo the 
power of his euloty. "He loved Bfo com- 
pletely and lived it intensely,” Ted said, 
in a reading that waa unusual for a 
Roman CaUtolic fuoeraL Frequently us- 
ing Bobby’s own words, Ted coneliided 
with tbe lines adapted from Geotge Ber- 
nard Shaw that Bobby used to cad . 
jtany of his own speeches: ‘' Soaw im n 
lU UUugs as they are and lay ’why?* ! _ 
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that never wen and i»[ 
"Why BotT’ ” The lervice aiso fhowed 
ecvoDenical and moderaist iollucnces. 
The Mass was eotiitly in English. Some 
of Che musical sdectioBS were atrange 
Id traditumal Catholic rites. 

Arlif^fen. The Battle Hymn o/ the 
RepabUc, fierce old war song chaat- 
ed tenderly by Andy WiHiams at &e 
end of the fwral, was to be beard 
agrin and again during dw afternoon 
ai Ok qtecial 2l>cu tram b<»e the Sen- 
ator and bis fandly tod his friends 
•outh to Washidgtoa. There were 
enn^ and choirs at many of the com- 
gmmties along the rigbt-of-way. more 
lean and dirges — and there was sril) 
more death. Two waiting mouraers at 
Elizabeth, NJ., were kilted by a train 
roaring in the other direction. 

The foneral train inched on and on 
through the waning day. hours behind 
■cbcdule. From the rear ptatform, Ted 
Kennedy, with tbon, sad gestures, 
thanked the people for coming dot At 
Baltimore, a memorial service was held 
on the piatfoim as the train passed 
through. 

Lo^ after nghtfall, h arrived in 
Washington. Along the lampUt stteets, 
past a himinesccnce of sad and silent 
faces, the cavalcade wound through the 
federal city and across the Potomac, 
whne in a green grove up the hill in Ar- 
liagton, John Kennedy’s grave lookt nut 
over the city and the river. The mMo, 
the slender candles, the eternal Same 
■t John’s meniori8]~-47 feet away^ 
and the floodli^ts laved Robert Ken- 
nedy^ lestmg fdaoe beneath a magno- 
lia tree. It was 11 o'clock, the first 
nighttime, burial at Arlington in OMm- 

a There was no playing of taps, no 
volky. After a brief a^ sinii^ ser- 
vice, the coflin flag was foitted into a 
Eiangie for presentation to Ej feel, and 
played America the BeSSfifttl. 
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MEDICINE 



UtAUMA 

Ev«fything Wa> Not Enough 
Ater five mmates. « bnin deprived 
of blood-trantported oxygen suffers ir- 
icvetsible and often fatal damage. Thus 
the docicns who tried desperately last 
week to save the life of Robert F. Ken- 
nedy woe faced with overwhelmingly 
neg^ve odds from the tnoment tl» 
Senator was wheeled, unconscious, 
from an ambulance into the city's Ceo- 
trat Receiving Hospital. 

He had lost Wood during the 23 min- 
utes he lay in the pantry hallway at the 
Ambassador Hotel. D^ng the four- 
minute ride to Central Receiving, Ken- 
nedy continued to bleed heavily, and 
though the attetidant was able to give 
him oxygen, he could do nothing about 
his (ailing heartbeat. At the hospital. 
General Practitioner V. Faustin Bazi- 
lauskas and Surgeon Albert Holt found 
Kennedy in extremis, his blood pres* 
sure ‘'eero over zero," h» heartbeat 
almost imperceptible. **Bob? Bob! Bob}'* 
Bazilauskas ahmted, slapping his face 
repeatedly. There was no response. 

Central Receiving doctors hooked 
Kennedy up to a respirator and an ex- 
ttmal-cardiac-massage machine. Bazi- 
lauskas gave him oxygen and an injec- 
tion of Adrenalin to stimulate his heart, 
and Holt started a transfusion. Ken- 
nedy^ heart began pumping. With a 
respirator fitted to his face, he was 
rushed to Good Samaritan Hospital, 
where a team of doctors headed by Neu- 
rosurgeon Henry Cuneo of the Uni- 
versity of Southern California School 
of Medicine scrubbed and made ready. 
Cuneo. who was assisted by fellow Neu- 
rosurgeons Nat Downs Reid of U.S.C 
aitd u.C.L.A.'s Maxwell Andler Jr., had 
performed hundreds of brain operations 
at Good Samaritan. 

Lalhol Fragmanfs, The hospital's 
doclm bad tdretkdy performed a tra- 
cheotomy nuking an entrance in his 
tbroawfor a lube leading to a positiven ' , 
pressure machuK that was pumping air 
in and out of hh lungs. Electrodes 

I from an electfocardiograph were taped 
to the Senator's chest and extrcniJticsl 
in order to monitor hk heart. X rays 
of his bead aod diett were taken. He 
had been receiving wboie-blood tranS'i i 
fusiems ever since be had arrived. 1 






Examining Kennedy and the X n; 
't^neo four^ that two bullets had en 
tmed his body. Oik had penetrated his 
right am^it, then burrowed upward 
through fat and muieie, lodging just 
under the skin of bis neck, two cen- 
timeters from his spine. The other had 
penetrated Kennedy’s head just bcbiiid 
hit right cv (see chart). 

His heart was still beating, a little 
tet. a little weak.' Hk blood pressure 
had been dangerously high before the 
tracheotomy. It stabilized near normal 
after the throat tube relieved pressure 
' 'used by Wood and mucus in the trt' 
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a. "The heart started to stabili; 
so we could operate," Cuneo later 

Id Time Correspondent Tim Tyleh 
Ethel Kennedy had been there all the 
while, standing in a different section of 
the room. "I told her we were taking 
X rays, that her husband was extreme- 
ly critical." ! 

Then came the trip to the ninth-door 
operating room.' Anesthesiologist Earle 
C. Sktitner saw to it Uiat the positive- 
pressure machine, the EKC monitor and 
the transfusions kept going during the 
transfer. There was such a crowd in 
the fifth-door hall — relatives, aides, bos* 
pita! personnel — that Kennedy could 
not be wheeled to ffw main elevator. In- 
stead, he had to be wheeled to an 
elevator tttat did not go alt the way up 
and be transferred to the main elevator 
■1 another door. 

Disregarding the relatively harmless 
bullet in the neck, the lurgMns turned 
their attention to uncovering the dam- 
age to Kennedy's brain. TIm head was 
shaved. Overlying skin aod muscle were 
then cut and laid back. An air-powered 
drill bored through the tkuli, and a seg- 
ment of bone was removed. Then, while 
Reid helped control bleeding. Cuneo 
probed the wound. Soften^ and 
bruised brain ii»ue, bone fragments and 
clotted blood were removed by suction. 
"If the bullet had hit one centimeter 
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tff Brif rfar. Hie Senator would have 
been ia fairiy (ood condition,** Cuneo 
explained curdy. **But it hit the maa- 
toid. which it a tpongy, honeycomb 
bone. Behind that U the thickest part 
of your head. That's solid. The little bul> 
let would have just bounced off. But 
hitting the mastoid, it sent bone frag- 
tnents shooting all over the Senator's 
brain. The bone Segments are the worst 
part, not die bullet fragments. The bul- 
let is pretty sterile from the heat, and 
once the fragments are in the brain, 
they don't do any more damage. But 
the bone fragments are sharp and dirty, 
medically speaking. 

"Both types of fragments went all 
ditough die right occipital lobe. There 
were elob, swelling of the brain in gen- 
eral, laceration of blood vessels. I re- 
moved iquidple bullet and multiple bone 
fragments. 1 knew there was irrimion 
of die center of the brain, the region 
of the brain stem. 1 couldn't see that bul- 
let fragment, but I knew it was (here 
from the X rays. Of course I had to 
leave it 

"I removed the blood, inigated out 
bits of destroyed brain tissue, explored 
the occipital lobe and the right cei- 
cbetlar hemisphere. The cerebellum was 
bruised and damaged all along one side. 
There were more bone and bullet frag- 
ments in it The draining of die btocM 
and the opening of the skull relieved 
the pressure in hh head, and a third of 
the way-through the operation.be stnih 
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A quasdon nol of sinking but of failing fo rise, ■ * 





ed lo breathe on his own again, but we 
kept tho^espirator going.” 

Foirrf Hej>»s. Throughout the opera- 
tion, life ugn&--^utse, blood pressure 
and. inter, breathmg^gave rise to lim- 
hed optiinism among many who heard 
the terse bulletins issued from the hos- 
pital. The fact that he bad been con- 
scious (be had reportedly asked not to 
be moved immediately after the shoot- 
ing) was also faintly hopeful. 

When the 3-hr. 4(^-min. operation was 
over, Kennedy "stabilized pretty well,” 
aaid Cuneo. An electroencephalograph 
* showed regular brain waves. F^ing 
him intravenously, continuing the trans- 
fwions and the monitoring of his life 
forces, the doctor watched for signs of 
consciousness. Even then, said ^iico, 
*we were certain that the future would 
be disastrous for the Senator if he did 
survive. I didn't tell Ethel all this; I 
just told her that we were doing every- 
thing we could.” 

Everything was not enough. At 1:44 
a.m. Thursday (P.D.T.), 25 houn after 
the shots rang out, Robert Kennedy 
died. 'The family were right around 
him,” said Cuneo. "They'd all been at 
his bedside for hours. Ethel was on 
one side of the Senator, Ted was on 
the other.” Kennedy never regained con- 
sciousness. "It wasn't a question of sink- 
ing,” reported his grief-stricken press 
secretary. Frank Mankiewicz. “It was a 
question of not rising.” 

Later, after a six-hour autopsy, Los 
Angeles Medical Exanuner ThuMius T. 
Noguchi told reporters of the massive 
damage done to the right portions of 
Kennedy’s brain. The fragments were 
so tiny and so numerous, he s^, "it 
was remarkable diat the neurosurgeons 
were able to maintain the Senator's con- 
ditioo until the last minute.” Only after 
aeveral weeks of intensive microscopic 
examination tA the brain, ifae vital or- 
gans, and an "exhajntive review with 
members of the nteduml team." he said. 



would a oomidete report be r eleased. 

The regions of Kennedy's brafflTHST^ 
were either destroyed by bullet and 
bone fragments or damaged by being 
deprived of blood and oKygen spell the 
difference between living and exisdog 
and, as it turned out, between life and 
deaUL The cerebellum, located to foe 
rear of the luiderside of the brain, con- 
trols motor coordination. The oc^itat ; 
lobe, that part of foe cerebrum diiMtly ' 
above and extending past foe rear of ' 
the eerebellutn, affects vision. Other 
lobes of foe cerebrum bouse wats of 
personality, intellect, V^h, memory 
and senstHy-motor activity, Ute mid- j 
brain area, directly beneath the June- 1 
ture of foe cerebellar heniispheres, is | 
related to eye reflexes and both eye , 
and body movements. It also serves as 
a pathway for nerve tracts running to 
and from foe cerebellum and other parts 
of foe brain. A bit lower and most 
vital is foe brain stem, the "old brain,” 
which man has shared with other crea- 
tures since foe earliest stages of evolu- 
tion. A passageway for nerve impulses, ’ 
it monitors breathing, heartbeat, blood 
pressure, fogestion and muscle reflexes, 
mediates emotions. i 

Lost Hours. While Kennedy lay dy- | 
ing, neurosurgeons recalled cases in j 
which less extensive damage to a com- j 
bination of these vit^ areas bad ikot 
prevented partial or full recovery — even * 
after weeks of coma. Since Kennedy I 
was right-handed, foe undamaged left < 
side of his brain was more critical to 1 
his body control In some cases, ther- ) 
apy has helped brain-injured patientt | 
to train foe less dominant side of the | 
brain to take over. Such cases are rare, 1 
and for Robert Kennedy, foe damage ' 
had been too extensive even for sur- 
vival. Twelve hours after foe operation, 
the reoENrdabk braia waves ceared. For 
■even more boun, his heartbeat and 
lueafoing continued. Then tites e last twy 
life ligiis faltered and stopped. 
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POLITICS & A| 

*^HROUGHOirr tbe world, IndustriaUxatioQ it ■puT'^ 
1 ring nulUoas to mat oiore->tod to feel more diwtrt'l 
•d when affluence and e<|uatity are loo tkwly achieved. 
In the highly industrialize U.S., tbe fever it tntensUled 
fay racial ^ generational clashes. The reuilt it ini' 
patience witii m political process: a yen for IbrKt 
action has created a charged etnotiond climate that in- 
tlames iidiercntly violeiit minds. 

Robert Kennedy was a natural target for what New 
Psychiatrist Frederic Weitham calls *^aRnicido — 
the kilting of somebody big." Historically, that somebody 
has often symbolized the political assassin’s hated father; 
in tbe U.5., such murders are also frequently motivated 
fay ^ple envy.^ Ocmocracy, says Harvard Socwlogbt 
I^vid Kiesman, presents the question; "Why arc you to 
big and why am I so small?" It b not teptimatc to be a 
fulure in America. And the frustration of biilure, adds 
New York PsycMatrist David Abrahanuen. b "the wet 
auiae of violence." 



SASSINATION 




(tailtcaiv pae*« Bwn* ei 
a»wapap«r, city and atoiv.l 
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Veiiial Overldll 

Equally inHaitimatory to imstable minds b the rising hy' 
paib^ ot U.S. political debate. Race, Viet Nam, crime — 
alt lend tiieinaelves to verbal ov«kill, not so much by 
candidates as by extremists; the John Birchers, the Rap 
Browns, the most ardent war mitics. tbe Ku Kluxers. 

1 The evidence b everywhere. In Dallas. Assbtant Dbtrict 
Attorney Wiliam Alexander snarls on a TV show: "Ewl 
Warren shouldn't be impeached— he should be hanged." 
Cries Rap Siown: “How many whiles did you kill 
today?” Lyndon Johnson b routinely ncoruted as a 
mass oiurderer. Robert Kennedy was branded by San 
Francisco hippies as a "fasebt pig," Eventually verbal as- 
■ auaination becomes physical assassination. 

‘ "^saasination," George Bernard Shaw once wrote, 
"b the extreme form of censorship." In most U.S. cases, 
tbe assassins have indeed dedkated themselves to Mot> 
ting out viewpoints that disagree with their own. When 
Sihan Sithan was seized after the shooting of Robert 
Kennedy, be cried: "I can explain! Let me explain!" The 
appalling b that he really thou^t that he could. 

Many foreigner! fear But U.S, imence b rapidly be> 
coming almost banal, espoused by Maoists and Minute- 
men alike, routiiiely threatened — if not actually prac- 
ticed — by ttudents, racial militants and antiwar diment' 
era. Sudi fean imiml odd coining from, aay, tbe impec- 
caMy rational Frenchmen who only roceatly ^plauded 
student anarchbb in Paris. Even an, the JJ.S. b undeni' 

I ably starting to lead all advanced Wettent countries in 
whm SwedA EcomNnbt Cuimar Myidal catia "the pcd>l 
ilics of Msassinatiog" No French Pieskteat has been' 
murdered since 1932; West German leaders go virtually^ 
unguarded; tiie last (and only) assassination of a Britisu i 
Prime Minister c ccuire d b I81X 
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_ TIk key problem Is the high impoTtAoce of per> 
wndily^n most politicsl cunpsigm. Whereas Europeans^ 
•feoerally vote tit parties rather than individuals^ IIJK. - 
campaigninf requires the candidate to plunge into crowds. ; 
to “press tlw fhm“ imli) his right hand bleeds, to ride in^ 
opoi cars, to stand silhouetted against TV lights. Nor is ' 
the assassination in Los Angeles likely to alter such tech- 
niques. Tan weeks before his death, Robert Kennedy . 
hhnself told French Novdist-DipTotnat Romain Gary: . 
“There is no way to protect a candidate during an eire- I 
tord campaign. You have to give yourself to the crowd ! 
and from then on count your tuck." Kennedy, of course, | 
pressed his luck recklessly. | 

There is a grim possibility that yet another candidate ■ 

^ will become a target. What to do? Slop crowd contact, 
ine scaled cars, exploit TV to the exclusion of almosL 

Jcvery other campaign tactic? In the Los Angeles al^ 
termath, a stricken Eugene McCarthy pondered: “Maybe 
we ahould do it In a different way. Maybe we dhould . 
have the English system of having the Cabinet choose ' 
the President. There must be some other way." But most 
politicians' — including highly vulnerable Richard Nixon, 
Nelson Rockefeller, Hubert Humphrey and J^n tindsay ' 
— eraphatically veto such auggestiota. If a caiulidate 
cannot mingle widi crowds, taid Rockefeller, “dien we've 
lost one of the great resources and strengths of this ' 
great land of ourv-^reedom of movement, fr^om of ex* 
presaion, freedom of the individual to go and be with 
the people.“ 

AD die same, steps can be taken to minimize the dan- 
ger. For one thing, TV ought to be used more effectively— 
and at public expense to avoid domination by the richest 
candidates. Why not devote nationat network time to 
each major candidate for a full day or even two? For 
once, voters could view the whole man instead of fleet* 
iog images. Oa a more practical level, security can be 
sharply improved. Had the Secret Service been guarding 
Kenney last week — as it will guard presidential can- 
didates from now on— the route through the Ambas- 
sador HotePs serving kitchen would have been scouted 
ant secured by at least seven agents. Kennedy would 
aho have had the benefit of a computer that Dm Service 
toes to keep check on individuaH known to be dan- 
gerous. Programmed into the computer are the names of 
100,000 possible assailants, largely taken from “hate" let- 
ters (which have riaen startlingly since January). When- 
ever the President travels, local police keep such people 
under close surveillance. The U.5. might look to France 
for further ideas. When De Gaulle travels, his car b 
Iftanked by tough Compognie Ripublkmnt de SdcurUd 
|troopen on motorbikes; helicopters hover overhead, and 
Itbe pact b a brisk 80 miles an hour or more. In towns 
te route, operating rooms are reaerveiHa hoanita b and a 
lup^y of De CauDe*i blood type b slocked. 



— Unciffictl Lovcia Uiilot^ Criticx _ 

Not that Americans want a polic*-«ate dimate. It~ 
would hardly improve democracy; nor should the UJS. 
ironicaily honor Robert Kennedy by cfaooring fear over 
faith in people. Instead, the chbf hope for excwiig the 
canker of political aasassinatioa b that a far more temper- 
ate potitical dialogue can somehow rejriace the ioceodi- 
ary language of anger, bigotry and vituperation — tiiat 
millions of individual AmenMD citbeua may reaEze 
that fteectom basically depeods oo persuading rather 
titan provoking. 

This, in turn, would require tiuggish bureaucradet to 
Topoad more r^idly to aoctal me^. John W. Gardner 
put it best at Coroell’s omrunencement earlier thb siontb. 
when he imagined himself as a 23rd century liiiitker. He 
had discovert, be said, that “20th century imtitutioos 
were caught in a savage crossfire between uncrbkal 
loven and unloving critics. On the one side, those wbo 
loved their institutions tended to smother them in an ei^ 
brace of death, loving tiwir rigidities more than their 
prombe, shbldiQg them from Itte-givmt critkbia Oa 
the oAn side, there arose a breed of critics without 
love, skilled in demolition but untutored in the arts by 
which human mstilulions are nurtured arid strengthened 
and made to flouritiu Between the two, the institutions 
perished.” 

, Gardner's dire diagnosU may or may not be ovenut- 
ed. What b beyond dispute b that all too many of the ’ 
nation’s most creative leaders are perishing, and that the 
trend must be checked by a national restoration of tea- 
'*Toimfther than emotion. ^ 






WHEN THE HEIGHT IS VVON, THEN THERE IS EASE, 

T HEMB were tew ILotert Keancdye-^the one who w*s } ^ 

loved and (be one wbo wu bated. To niBoy, be waa (fie te- > 



hallcsi pKnecutor, vindictive youD{ aide to Joe McCarthy ; 
•ad pitScsa iniern^lor of the racket-busting McCidlu 
i Otmiiunee, a oodicaure combataot who waa not too ecru^ 

^ fabiA about h» methods. Many politicians and buuneas' 

' mn not only disUked him but al» genuinely feared bun 
I ior wbat he was and for what he might become. Not a few 
L aaw unprincipled ambitkm in every gesture he made and 
•my step be took. 

To many more, he came across as a man of infinite oom- 
pnasioD, a leader with unique empathy for the poor, the 
■ungry, the minmitics, and Ml tfaw whom he termed the 
*taffering chOdren of (he world.'* As Attorney Ceneral, his 
hniiqueness often offended high-level politicians and bu- 
I naucrats — ^yet he was ever ready to st^ on his desk for 
half an hour to oifdain the workings of the Justice Depart- J 
I aneot to a swarm of scbootduIdKa, whom he always ad- 
I dicised as important, interesting people. 

Liberal ft Conservative 

Unlike hit brothers, Bobby never seemed at ease in the 
Senate. He was Hunt where it pays to be euphemistic. He 
w an activist in a club indicated to deliberatKm, and be ^ 
was impatient with rules and tradition, both of which the , 

’ Senate venerates. He was a loner. Yet he achieved a good 
! deal siinply because be worked longer and harder than 
I nwat (d Us colleagues, assembled a better staff, sensed 
■oce deeply the nation's abiding problems. Re knew that 
he was die only man in the country, save perhaps the Pres- 
ident, wfaocould make headlines with almost anytiung he said 
[ ~Hmd knew also dut tbit did not always help him. He 
I poMkly tpwatioiied the war long before it becam papular 
; to do so, spoke in favor of the poor in affluent areas where 
I h was ek^y not to fait advantage, and defended law and 
: toder hs the ghettos, where such a statement by any other 
sriiite man wo^ have been interpreted as aotl-N^io, A eo- 
lioas blend of liberal and conservMive, he was ooacenwd 
about poverty and the dties. yet convinced that the Gov- 
omnem should not always take on tb^ full burden. 

Hii wife £thel ohen said, "1 think he's brillunt,” but his as- 
Mls lay nune in a sharp intelligence, a fierce energy, and an 
; hbility to five and attract devotion and to surround himself 
into bsilliuKe. Almost feun the day of bis brother's inau- 
: funtioo. Hkfcny KiU, toe hittork estate in Virginia that 
' onee befeqged to Piesidtiiit John, became an institution that 
toe e^toMadn softly miss. » 

It was also a gay and Uvdy home, which with ten dul- 
dm three of wh^ Kalltoi^ 16, Joseph, 15, and Rob- 
«tt Jr, 14, bear the names of Kenneys who died violently 
'-'Hind a bixarre menagerie waa never dull. A Kennedy pet 
census once counted two borsea, four ponies, one bum, 
two angora go^, three dogs, three geese, two cockatoos, 
one cat, one guinea pig, 40 rablntt, one tu^, one all^ator 
tmtle, 22 goldfish, 15 Mungaiiao pigeons and five chiAent. 

A sea lion naned *'Saady" was legretfuUy banitoed after it 
hcfaa chasing guests. EM, now 40, never quite lost her 
s e nse of wonder at bnng married to Bbbby Koinedy. Their 
tifection was tender, gay and companioiuble, emd Ibou^ 
ebe is terrified of aiiplaMs, she went with turn almost ev- . 
ciywbeie. For her, the s^ieme test of an totovidual's 
worth was simply whetoer her husband approved MlUUBb 
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I Sem* Fwowoy Ditoctor ” 

I After DaOis, the luid tlie toothins iuod, CIk uadenUnd> 
nog betrt *Tbm w*s in those dayt,* Tha Correspoodeot 
*Hu^ Skl^ remembers, **• Kiue of urgency ebout him, «1- 
most •« if he were sliding oS sodm bt^ble prec^ice 
tomnt naie faraway disaster. There was an incsistible oom> 
PoinoD to do eveoibing and try everything. That is wbjp 
1^ btgan to shoot rafAds and dimb mountains.* Ihis co& 

rpiibion, an draost enstentis] need to dare tt»e elemens, 
I fiombtoed with a lifelong love of phydeal eaertion, promgt- 
'ed him to lead the Orst ascent of the Yukon’s 14,000'ft 
Mount Kennedy, named for bis brother, and plunge, during 
• 1965 canoe trip down the Amazon, into pinuiha-infested 
waters. A group of Indians cried anjuously tMt he was risk- 
ing bis life. **Have you ever beard of a United States 
Soutor being eaten by a {Hranha?’* he asked, and swam on. 

The voice, tiHe humor ^ the casual grace evoked mem- 
ofies of another mao and a happier ttme. But Bobby was 
always his own person. Jack could get somewhere without 
really trying. Bobby ("the Runt”) could not, or Uwught he 
could not, and thus tried all the harder. Perhaps this is 
what inspired in other men such unyielding h^ty utd 
such unquenchable hatreds, neitiber of whi^ Jack ever 
evoked to auch intense degree. Because of the family tradi- 
lioii, it was inevitable that some day, if not in 1968, then 
1972, Bobby would run for President As a Senator, John 




jOHtitoaarat&rm \m 



Kennedy explained the family mystique: "Jtiit as 1 wsmt 
into polities because Joe died, if anything happened to me Uht 
morrow, my brother wmdd run for my seat in the Senate. 
And if Bobby died, Teddy would take over for bim." In 
[the cod, Bobby, wiA hia merry, etergetic wifo and bis 
■happy hatid of diiidrra, created a ebarfona of ma own. 



Pain Which Coimet Fnrget 

Never an intellectual, Bobby aooethriess read a great 
deal, particutsity after Daltaa. While Jack would read rim- 

a for del^t, Bobby would always choose a wrhier who 
aometbmg practi^ to tell him. Aeschydus. who intnv 
duoed the tragic hero to literature, was his *Tavorite poet* 
On the death of Martin Luther Kfog Jr., be uaed the Baes: 
*Eveo in our sleep, pain which cannot forget faUs drop 
drop upon the hean untfl, in our despair, qgalmt cm wQk 
oomes wisdom through the awful gtvx of God." Asked 
once why he strove to Wd, Kennedy again quoted ftum Aes. 
chylus: *Wben the height is won, thw there is ease.* 

Bobby never reached the bei^t, nor found dte aaae lor 
which he quested. Ro^Jog anoei Nriiraika b n tram, he 
mused on all dw things that be wanted to do and aD bat 
he feh he could do: reconcile the races, summon the “good 
baft in America,* end be war, get be beat and most c» 
ntive minds uto govenuaeat, broaden be baric idea of be 
Peace Corps so that prople b all walks of life would liy to 
be4> one another. He was ambitious, but not for 
He ended his musing: *I don't know what I'D do if Fb not 
elected Piesidart.” As hii body lay b & Patrickh Ca- 
bedral, there was agreement on one point. Whoever be- 
ume President woi^ always have known bat Robertl 
^nnedy was around. So woiild be natioB. So would be T 
|K»ld. , J 







Vi 



FD>S90 (B**. 



a 



0 






J 



(Mmw* CtlpF^nv In Sp«e« Wl*w) 



IBOBBY’S LAST,! LONGEST DAY| 




lidceniiig familiarity, ther g.waiAe 
HUne fell $cene all over a|iut>— 
mdi of the gun, the cnuDphng body, 
^e acreanu, the kateido8cm>ic paodo- 
nwoium, a voice that cried, "Cti a diK>- 
tQrl Get a doirtorr and another that 
waded in anguish, *‘Jesus Quirt! C%, 
Jesus Christr and tbw traded off in a 
string of broken aobs. 

Tl-iis in Los Angeles was Bobert Ken- 
nedy cat down by a bullet in the brain, 
the third great U,S. leader to die at the 
hand of an assassin in less than five years. 
And there yus in Kennedy's death a 
chilling oompletenets^a fiufilhnent be 
himseV aeenM to understand 
and even to expert. Beneal 
all the wealth and the Camelot 
glamour, the Kennedy family 
record was a catalogue of ill fov- 
tuoe: the violent deaths that 
claimed Joe Jr., Kathleen and 
finally Ja^; the sister born honC' 
lessly retarded, the stroke that 
lam^ and silenced patriarch 
Joe Sr., the plane crash that 
very nearly dispatched Ted. 

John Kennedy's death particu- 
larly seemed to haunt Bobby, 
even u he set out to re-create 
his slain brother's career as sena- 
tor and dien President. It mtule 
him even more the fatalist, reck- 
less of die risks of climbing 
BKHSitaiiss or running rapids— or 
plunging into the frighteningly 
^abby cron-ds his campaign 
drew evert'wbeie. He worried 
BiD Barry, the towering ex-FBI 
man and New York bank officer 
who aerved as Ins chief body- 
guard. "I get mixed up with the 
crowds and I can't see.* said 
Barry. *And I get tired." But, in 
Los Angeles ns everywhere else, 

Kennedy spumed police protec- 
tion and offered himself to his 
wonhipers. "living every day, 
he liked to say. RusmuT 

T ot n ett er . , 




Reanedy after the ahoU: *Why him? K'hy'SImT^ 
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^ He , HiiU undertow), then repaSrSP 



always carried the late President's 
woor.ds hke stigmata, and, late in his 
grueling, 81 -day campaign through a 
■tring of Democratic primaries, they be^ 
gan to show through. Once, in Oregon, a 
hafloon poiq>ed loudly during a surprise 
birthday party aboard Kennedy’s c^m 



fresh nod rested— to his fifth-floor bead- 
quarters suite at the tug. Tumbling Ato- 
ms oegi 



returns 



:sn 



'Mip jet; Kenney’s hand T«e slowly to ^ ^ ^aoK the ball set 

|h»s faty, t he bac k coving his eyes, md jup fo, . party. He tooL t^ oongtotuU; 




the gaiety stopped cold for an agonizing 
,ly sww ten-count. Again, as his motor- 
'cade toured San Francisco’s Chinatown 
'a day before the California primary, fire- 
ora^ers went off with sharp bursts in a 
of purolidi sntoke. Bobby’s face 
la a Uttle half-smile. A shudder 
his body. His knees seemed ah 
tobudicle, {! ; 

'et the moment pass^ quirVlv, lost [jo 
resurgent conSdehce that pervaded 
Kenn^ camp as he neared the ^d 
of the lonB primary road. He had taken a 
found and quite possibly critical thrash- 
ing at McCarthy's hands in the Oregon 
pri.,iary only the week before-a setback 
that made California, poHtically, a Bfe- 
or-death trial by combat for Kennedy. "If 
we lose here," an aide conceded, "we 
can all go home." So thev set out to win 
the way the Kennedys always had, satu- 
rating the state with money and glamour 
aqd, most of all, the candidate nhn<ve|f. 
while XfcCartfay rationed himself to two 
livi 



bassador Hotel ^ os 
coming in. 

'Hononblo Advanlini’t Itchy to put 
the suspense behind him, Kennedy 
prowled between his baff of the "roysi 

^ Alkto ILmYI am# 



livh appearances and a radio talk on the i 
tajt campaign day, an exhausted Kek-! ^ 

ne«y. sun-baked hoUtw-eyed, p4ti ^7gor^rvme”johiison''^Ve'^^ 
to fourteen j^nishing hours. Midway Humphrey’s people, and 

through a closing rally to San Dreso. he McCarthy, a 
cut a talk short, started off the platform ' - - 

and sagged down on the ramp with his 
head between his knees. His two Negro 
celebrity escorts, pro footballer Roosevelt 
Crier and onetime Olmpic decathlon 
champ Rafer Johnson, neqred him to a 
dressing room. He vomited. Then he 
went back to the platform and spcdm 
again. 

But Hiat night he slipped away to 
Malibu, where siz erf his ten children 
were bunking in movie director John 
Fnnkenheimer’s beachfronb-home, and 
the break seemed to restore htoi. He 



tory ohntEOl of ^ celebrities ^Budd 
Schulbe rg. Clenn. Mffton perle. 

Himpt on). He dudiS _hito the 
bafmoofn— the only private ph ee ammo 
l~to talk over his victo^ spee h 
Mth Tej So rensen and Dik 
tjoodw m. He held court inTne 
corridor, puEBng a cigar, quoting 
Lord Tweedsmuir on politto 
(*lt's on honorable adventure") 
and looking happy as a preco- 
cious sdwolboy whsi no f»e 
around knew who Lord Tweeds- 
muir was (late author of ^The 
'niirty-Nine Stw," governor 
general of Canam). He put in 
a call to Irish Mafioso Kenny 
ODonneO In Washington, fret- 
ting over the hoot for delewtes 
in big industrial states like Ohio 
and Michigan and Illinois. He 
duly noted the politically mar- 
ginu 1^ personally gratifying 
returns from that day's South 
Dakota primary: Kennedy, 50 
per cent; LBJ, 30, despite _ a 



nnhrey 

.. iiagsat* . 

And ^»lly, W'h the Califor- 
nia returns piling up toward an 
ultimate 4S per oent to 42 per 
cent victory over McCarthy, 
somebody said: "Let’s go down." 

T>o we know enough about 
it yet?" Kennedy asked. 

•A Vidoiy; TJh, yeah," said 
Jesse Unnih, the state assembly 
sneaker who had he Jped talk 
KennSHr' into the Presidential 



race, “there*i no' doubt about a_yic tp ry /* 
'"’^nruh headed downstain finl to warm 
up the crowd to the brilliantly lit Embas- 
sy Ballroom. Moments later, ahnost at the 
f^e of midnjrht. Kennedy collected 
Ethel, descended to the baffroom to a 
knot of folkiwefi and ad-Iibbcd a victory 
speech. He s*i ritd with an Oscar win- 
ner's Hit of thank-vous, some serious, 
aooie mocking (to nvolher-to-law Steve 
Smith, "who is ruthless but effective*; to 
Rosey Crier, "who said he'd tslce care of 
anybody w^ didn\ vote for me"). He 
got laughs w>d dieers, and he finished 
with his old eshortatiansi *t ffiink we can 
end the divisions wlthto die United 
States. What 1 think is qwle dear is dul 
we can work together . . . We are a great 
(wuntzy, a aelfless . - - and a oemMarfem- 
atocowitry , . , So my thanks tETaD ^ 



WBgnt the moniteg body-surfin g with the 
loot (Mk^ orffecting a smaO buifip M tlS 









-a-- 






^tmnfht not luve flooe flinmgb the 
pantry at aB, ocept wt the crowd in 
the Embassy BaOroom wot to dense and 
the pantry was the easiest short cat to 
his nesct ctop-« press oonferenoe ureed 
to by his staff acaroely ton seoonds be- 
iore he finished speaking. So he turned 



Minasiad'hoth tfaiiddy bwt men— shodS3~ 
the gunman hard into another table, 
and die hulking, 6 -Iok^'^, SST-pound 
Crier bUt»d through Bke a Bneucker, 
piimiogaD three men with his great body. 
Others, Bafer Johnaon, George Plimpton 
and Bdl Barry among them, piled on. 

the pUtfotm a^-tiaiW lufer JohS^ got ft MinS ma for the 

1**? yppfet . phone. A pair of hands slilhered around 

men-«ffted thr^ a double door to . gunm^ throat Crier fought them 

f«r kin. in^ off. Jesse Uujuh ji^?ed oo Ae leivfag 
WaW^ Gimmn. Waiting for hta to , ^ -|^ jjp, 

*. *?*Si P him? We want Ediwr • 

bristly haired man, dressed all to blue, j irT_ — - — , — . 

one hand eoneealed to a mlled-up Ken- ■ [j The crowds duAm to from ba I- i 
nedy poster, a faint smile flickering, Lfte 9ofm at one end o^ pantry, the pit is 
hit target the g»t»«naii too was in dbe nioin at the other. The pantry was a tah- 
pntry by chance. Turned away twice le«u ^ eania^, PkuT Schrade, 43. a 
from the fobassy Ballroom door for United Auto Workers regional director 
want of a press card or a ticket, he had who had shared the platfonn wiA Ken- 
somehow into the kitchen area nedy. feO backward onto the conpeto 

and tost himself among Ae waiters, the w»t, • «d rivulet spilling from a 
co(^ the busbc^ and the qiillover wound and puddling on toe brim of a 
campaign volunteers waiting fw a Styrofoam Kennedy campaign skimmer, 
glimpse of the senator. William Weisel, 30, a mimip ABC-TV 

Kennedv emerged from a connecting ttoit manager, slumppl in a ooroer, 
corridor, with assistant maitre dbate! clutching at a hole in his abdomen. Mza- 
Kail Uecker and Ambassador staffer Ed- beA Evans, 43. staggered w«l fell, bl^ 
waid Minasian up ahead bowing the from a icalp wound spilling down her 
way. Spying the kitchran help bm^ «p to f*ce and her pale print frock. A buBri 
the left m his path, he fell mto a sidewise pierced 19-year-oM Ira GoMst^ s 
sh(,fBe and began to shake hands. Ethel thigh; he dropped ashen into a chair, 
was separated rrom him in the cnidi. He asking people randomly, *Will yoo hdp 
tamed to look for her. me? ive been shot.’' Still another stray 

Just ahead, the little man in blue bullet caught Irwto Stroll, 17, in the can 
darted toward him. The hand came out and spun him down; 
of the lolted-up poster, to it a .22K»liber And there in the midst of it al] lay 
Iier-Johnson Cadet revtrfvcr. and soaked Robert Kennedy, 42 years oW, flat On hb 
past Uecker’s head tfO ft seemed to be hack, his arms out, his legs slightly bent, 
no mote than a foot or so from Kennedy's, his to** now shut, now open and staring 
SkwK, almost studiedly, the little roan sightlessly into smte orivate distance, 
pulled the trigger. The gun went pop! One bullet bad pierced m armpit and 
then a pause, wopopl again— not nearly lodged near the base of his neck. Anotb- 
as loud as the Cainese firccradm to ■ «r had smashed through the mastirid 
San Francisco. hone behind his right ear and atomized 

Pop! Pop! Pop! Kennedy reeled back- toto tiny (ra^nents that angled through 
ward. AH around, peemie ran and sur}^ hb brain. The wounds urere ewily dose 
snd fdl. Uecker graboed the gunman’s to John Kennedy’s. The stigmata at last 
neck undCT his right arm, grappled for were made real. 

the gun with bb left hand. He dftd Mi- , Screams rose around him-*’Shots? 
nastan elammed the assassin frirward , Shots? Look out, look out, there’s a mad- 
egainit a stainless-sted serving table, man to here and he s IdUtog everybodyr 



pos rible, be has." Juan ttom ero, a 17 - 
y^-oM buiboy, Ic^ beride YiAMfly, 
cradled hu hew to on# band and garo 
him a crucifiz. Is everybody we? 
•Okayr Kennedy asked, "Yet, yes," Ro- 
mero bkitted, "everything Ji gdng to be 
okay.” Someone stripped off Kenoed/t 
shoM and loosened ito collar; someone 
pressed a ratary into his hands. Kennedy 
chitdied the beads. His fips moved, but 
sow no one could hear ebt be was try- 
ing to si^. 

*6at Them Ouf : The word spread out- 
ward and, with ft, a contagkHi of chaos. 
Etbel Kennedy moved helplessly at the 
edge of the crush, near tean of frustoa- 
tton, beg^g for help until loectatort 
propeBedoer ova- the crowd to tier hus- 
band. She dropped to her knees at bis 
side, crooning to hfan. Aides taught toi* 
way to them, ringed them and held the 



way to them, ringed them and held the 
crowd off. tlyve mm air, please tove him 
air,* Mrs. Kennedy pleaded. Ouoi^ to 
Ae fierce privacy a her grief, the 
Jumped up shouting and wavtog at Ae 
photograpnen. them out, get thwn 
001 ?' she cried. A cameraman yeOed 
back, Tbis is histosy, lady," and the 
flashguns kq^ flaring. 

Toe ballroom fust beyond was an eddy 



pani^ men and women and kids mfli- 
togandoum^g and weeptog‘1fB9~CrF' 



Uecker dutched his gun hand, pounded : A Mutual radio man wandered, babbltog 
it again and again onto the table top. But into bb tape recorder: "Senator Kennedy 
Ac gunman's fist seemed to freeze, and has been dwt. Senator Kennedy has been 
Ae eig M-shot revolveT kept going pop? Ao t, is that possible? Is that posrifale? It 
until its chambm were empty. ” V posrible, ^es ^ gmtlemen. It to 







t alc^ A on Iram getting too djry. IVy 
put liiiTi between dieets dtawn up to his 
chan, oxygen tubes running fim his 
nose, a muse holding the intravenous 
bottles above him. Before be was taken 
out, a quiver seized his abdomen and 
legs. Bazilauskas feared brain damage 
u'ss setting in. 

Once more an ambulance screamed 
through the streets. Bobert Francis Ken' 
nedy's last and longest day was begtiuiing. 

It was to have been a occaaon, 
capped by early'tnoming victory toasts 
at the dubby Beverly Hills discothteue, 



San Francbctt, fast after be ftdshed 
standing In for brother Bob at Kennedy 
beadQuarters diere. LooldDg grave and 



'The Factory." Up in Kennedy's AmbaS' 
sador suite, the cdebrants had watched 
him on TV' until he said, 'XJn to Chicago," 
then turned away. "On to the Factory * 
iomeone had mimicked. But then the 
screens had suddenly filled with rnilling, 
screaming people and Steve Smith turo 
begged everyone to leave. Awareness 
had settled slowly. The party turned into 
a rigil, the vigil into a vir^e. 

Inc Mourners; Back in the serving 
rantiy, Rosey Grier slumped on a stoo^ 
face in his massive iunds, sobbing k)ud> 
h. Hugh McDonald, a rvung press aide, 
sat waxy-faced, hugging Kennedy's 
shoes to Ids chest. In the lobby, two girls 
held Kennedy placards, the words "God 
Bless" scrawled in above the riame. 
Around the hotels balloon-filled, mock 
hloorish fountain, a score of men and 
women fell to their knees, some telling 
rosary beads and chanting Hail Marys. A 
weti-dressed young black man picked up 
a heavy lobby chair and £ung it crashing 
into the fountain. Three friends w'alked 
him around the bbby, trying to calm his 
desperate fury, "That's what you getT 
^ cried. "That's what you get in white 
Americar 

Like ripples in trouble water, the sad 
news The Kennedys-perhaps 

America’s most pubho farnOy'-^tu/md to- 
Wild Bi their anguish. " 

The word roebed Ted Kennedy in 



transfixed, the youmpst of Hk Kennedy 
men cau^t an Air Fbrae ^ south to Los 
Angeles, then a mbee cv to Good Sam 
to join Ethel and the Smiths and sister 
Pat Lawford. In New York, Jacqueltoe 
Kennedy had looked in on Kennedy's 
mid-Manhattan headquarters during ^ 
evening, then gone to oed thinking him a 
big winner in California. A transatlantic 
pt^e call from her sister and brotber-in- 
uw in London, Lee and Stanislas Radzi- 
will, wakened her at 4.30 azn. They 
asked how Kennedy was. 

"V'ou heard that he won Califomia," 
Jackie replied. 

“But how is he?" 

“T fust told you,” Jackie said. “He rvon 
California." 

Badziwill had called for news; instead, 
he had to break it to her. 

"Oh. nuf" she cried- “It can’t be . . ." 

Radziuil) flerv (o New York, picked up 
Jackie there and took her to Los Angeles 
on a borrowed IBM fel. They, too, joined 
the watch at Good Sam. The Sargent 
Shrivers and Ted’s wife, Joan, soon fol- 
lowed from Paris. A Vice Presidential jet 
—lined up by Hubert Humphrey to By in 
a neurosurgeon from Boston— fiew out 
again with John Glenn taking the sit kids 
and Kennray’s Irish qpaniel. Freckles, 
home to Hickory Hill in McLean, Va. 

Baoncing BMI; It fed! to Ted to call 
the parents at the family’s Hyannis 
compound. Rather than' w’ake them with 
sketch) word, he waited tiD morning. 
Mother Rose, 77, had got up early, as 
die atwai's does, for morning Mass and 
heard the news on television, Ted told 
bis mute, partly paral)oed father. The 
compound was sealed off. But late dwt 
morning, newsmen peering over the palk 
aade saw Rose Kennedy, in a long pink 
coat and white shoes aw) sunglasses, 
walking from her bouse to the now shut- 



tered one where Jack used to stay. She 
was bouncing a tennis ball on'TllinMft, 
and when she gE>t to Jade's house, she 
dutw it against the walk cau^ it, dtrow 
it again-a slow and nwchwakal game 
that went on for ten minutes. Onoe she 
^ed photographers watching her, and 
sne told thiA evenly: “ReaOy, bow can 
you be so unfair?" No one answered. 

The circles spread, enguffing the Coi- 
tal and the world. 

Bodyguards: The Uhite House Situa- 
tion Boom got its first bulletins at 3:15 
am., Washlnglon time, and. by 3:31, 
national security adviser Walt Whibnao 
Rostow had roused die President by 
phone. Mr. Johnson woke Lady Bir^ 
nicked on bis three-screen TV console 
and turned his bedroom into a crisis com- 
oiand i«nter for the next eight hours. He 
called Attorney’ Cennral Ibunsey Clark 
to see if he had the power to o^er Se- 
cret Service bodyguards for the other 
Presidential candidates. He didn’t, but— 
unwilling to wait even the tingle day it 
took to get authority from Congress— he 
ordered agents dispatched anyway. 
Within hours, they were standing watch 
ov'er all the avowed candidates— even 
George Wallace and Harold Stassen. 

In a round of phone calls and private 
taDcs, the President began lobbying for a 
gun-control bill even stronger than the 
watered -down version that zipped ri^t 
through the House to his desk more the 
week was out. He put together a bhie- 
ribbon commbsion ^ inquiry beaded by 
Dr. Milton Eisenhower,* not this time to 
investigate the facts of a single murdo' 
but to examine the whole dara strain of 

*Th* otbn mrmben; AitSabiAse Tcmw« Cooke 
«< New Yoihi AJben Jnmer. a OUcoao Itwyer ud 
toetimt Wtim omdibihkid itaHtr: fennn Anbat- 
Mdor (to LuHRibiwa I IWricii Manj*; ptillowwvr- 
Idnritarpoitoi Ertc HiiOri: U.S. Sm Mjlto fiait, 
kltchiau DMMMmi, «od HooMii fbiuka, Nkbratka 
ir.S. a<^. H>le Bos^ 1— Own- 
oenr (tnd Wanes mminiaste stiiifunHt lad CNao 
amsUkao WOliun MtCulhicb. uxt FcM Mn 
Lms NinOsbtakMii at yUUdrtokte. 









yk)l«>ce fa American life. He issued a 
Ivief written statemeDt {^'Tlwre are po 
wordf equal to the horror of this tragedy 
. . bter went on nattonal televisioo to 
pny: *Tet tis, for Cod's sake, resolve to 
nve under the law. Let us put an end to 
violence and to the preaching of violeiioe 
• . . Let us begin tonight.” 

And at C<M Samaritan Hospital, fur- 
sounded by his family and bis friends 
and the enormously talented men who 
had coalesced around his candidacy, 
Bobert Kennedy waged his lonely strug- 
gle for Hto, 

VlaitorB: A crowd of 400 gathered in 
Ae street^ waiting for word. Family and 
iiiends shuttled between Kennedy's fifth- 
floor, intensive-care room and the sitting 
foonu nearby fitted out with beds for 
Ethel and Jacqueune. Once campai^ 
staffer Dick Tuck appeared in Go^ 
Sam’s doorway gashing a thumbs-up sig- 
nal that set hopes mefiy rising. Few 
who saw the senator reclry beliewd be 
would come through whc^e and function- 
irc— if, indeed, be could come tbrongh at 
alL Yet there was an almost determined 
Ik^ in the bulletins that press secretary 
Frank Manidewicz, wan and stubbly, 
carried outside to newsmen. Masking to 
own anguish behind a calm, controlled 
vuioe, he said the senator's body was not 
betraying him; his life sims-he^ pulse, 
reqriration-all were go<m. 

At 2:45 a.tn., Kennedy was wheeled 
iiilo a ninth-Bmr su.gical suite, and— 
while two grim-faced cops stood guard 
outside with green surgical smocks over 
tbeir uniforms-a team of three neurosur- 

f eons went for the bullet in K rnrdys 
rain. They expected, Mankiewicz said, 
that the operation would take 45 min- 
utes oi on hour; instead, it dragged on 
for tluee hours and 45 minutes, and 
what the doctors found plainly appalled 
them. Tiny bits of shattered bullet and 
-bone were strewn through the brain, 
r^ing vital arteries and penetrating the 
ceiebellum, which controls muscular oo- 
ord inat^ . The surgeons got all the frag- 
aSBSGrTRft some near the upper brab 



Item, too dumey to go after; they elyt- 
ed to leave the second buO^ lodged in 
Kennedy's neck. Tbw were not optimis- 
tic. One of them. Dr. Henry Ctmeo, 
Bpoke by phone to a New York colleague. 
Dr. J. Lawrence IW. who nunmed up 
later: the outoosne, even if Kennedy 
lised, oouM be ”extremely tragic.” 

Yet still the vigil went on. Etbd Ken- 
nedy trail«l her husband to the ointfa 
Boor. A nurse there tried to get her to go 
hadt to the fifth during the operathm 
But Ethel refused, sitting instead in a 
tiny room near surgery, anxiously biting 
h‘*r lower 1^ untd the double doon bunt 
open and Kennedy was wheeled out. In 
tto recovery room, she ctimbed onto a 
surgical table next to Kennedy’s and lay 
there beside him for a silent time. 

Through the long day, the machinery 
of modem medicine sustained Kennedy s 
flickering life. Once, Steve Smith sltopM 
into his room, stej^ped out and said; ”It 
won’t be long.” A battery of tests 
searched for signs of recxrvery, all In vain. 
”ll wasn’t a question o> sinking,” Manlde- 
wicz said later. "U was just not rising.” 
Ethel wukr from a catnap and stepfM 
once more into Kennedy's ronm. She was 
at to bedside with Jackie an 1 Ted and 
Pal Lawfortl and the Steve .S:niths when, 
at J:44 a.m. Pacific Dayliyht Time on 
June 6, 196S, the struggle ended and 
Robert K^nrdy died. 

All Over: In the street, Milton Ander- 
son, a Negro musician, he..rd a cry from 
the hospital and knew it was aD over. ”I 
started walking and I couldn't bold back 
no longer.” Tm Kennedy paced a black- 
top paridng area beside the hospital for 
more than an hour, talking with a friend. 
Claries Evers, whose brother Medgar 
was asHissmaled in .Mississippi in lfio3. 
told whoever would tteten tmi Kennedy 
was ‘the only white man in this country 
1 really trusted.” Manldewics net tM 
press one last time, the message tele, 
graphed long before he spoke by his 
aagj^g shoulders and his Up ch eated taw, 

Once again the ripples spread? Lyillldli 



! Joh nson went beck on tek 
TcQhn a day of mourning, to” 
flags kfwered to half-staff and to demand 
[ stiff weapons legislation that wcnild ”tpeH 
lout our grief in constmetive actinu.” 
(Said an ^iei ”fve never seen him more 
disturbed about the failure of Congreas 
to act.”) Presidentia] politicking iim|^ 
‘ stopped; all the candidates acrabM 
. tbto campaim schedules and to 
combing emogies. After first won! of 
• the Mooting, Robert XlcKamara broke fn- 
I to tears at a routme state ceresnonia] in 
Washington; now be mourned Kennedy 
os ”th$ wisest, irrost intelligent, most cm- 
passkmate political leader of the West” 
roTC Paid prayed for him at St Peter's 
and sent oc^olences to Mrs. Kennedy. 

Richard Casdirkal Cushing sat at Joseph 
Kennedy's side when Ted^ called with 
k news; he composed a little tribi^ 
i”Even udiere duty was wedded ho 
danger, he embraced h ...”) aiA 
I headed for New York and Wasningtigi 
{ to bury Robert, as he had buried "dear 
Jack.” The longsborrmen walked off the 
docdcs in New York City, and a local TV 
I station canceled two and a half houn of 
morning programs and ran the single 
j scrawM word shasie instead. Mrs. Mar- 
} tin Luther Kint beiself widowed by 
an assassin only two moriths earlier, 
to Los Angles to be with Ethel, 
Just as tbe Kennedys had tome to be 
with her. 

Shoot: A Russian woman told a Mos- 
cow newsman, 'All you Americans can 
do is shoot one another." An Army i*oo- 
com in Vietnam wondered bitter^ 
”Cood Cod— wtot's stotgon back homer 

Ai>d the Kennedy ctoed round to 
dato tbto dead. After submiltmg tbe 
body to an autopsy by local au.horities— 
atomality omitted in Dallas a ndasooio e 
uf UUU'uversy ever since— the I'amfly 






bore Ke noady {roiD Good Sam to the Los*i 
in t hearse at the head of 
a ten-car cortege. Thousands of moumen 
sratdied than cvcde the African ma- 
hogany t'offii] on a hydraulic hfl, da^ng 
hands as if to lam strangers out, and hig 
it aboard the Presideiitial plane tViern- 
Kkes. Jackie wouldn’t boara until she 
‘ was sure the plane wasn’t the same Air 
Faroe One she rode home from Pallas 
with John Kennedy’s body. It wasn’t. She 
boarded, and. wiUt Ethel Kennedy and 
Coretta King, completed a trinity of 
women widowed by assassins. Others 
Sled on— old Justice Department friends 
like Burkh Marshal) and Ed Cuthman, 
die Fliinptoiis and the Pierre Salingers 
and Dick Goodwin, Bafer Johnson and 
Cbades Evers weeping, advance man 
Jerry Bruno peeking bade at the throng 
behtnd the cmain-link fence and sighing: 

£ ould have liked this crowd.” h 

kmg fii^t home was, as recount 
T by NBC-T\'’s Sander Vanocur. | 
fihiily friend, a somber and bitter an| 
intensely private alTair, Tod rode up 
front b«Me the coffin, now dozing, now 
taDcing bitterly with others of the clan 
about the “faceless men” who had mur- 
dered Jack and Medgar Evers and Mar- 
tin Luther King and Robert Kennedy. 
And now Ted was the inheritor, the man 
in the {amily and, in bis own sad words, ; 
the father of sixteen children— his own ; 
and Jack's and now BolAy's. But was he ; 
tl^ political legatee as well? The mood , 
aboard the plane seemed to be that tbe[ 
dan simply could not go through another^ 
such tragedy. Ethel Kennet^ was all 
numb composure. She chatted at length! 
with Jackie, Then she walked forward, J 
pausing to comfort hiends. Then she’ 
stretched out beside the coffin, and the' 
to f^ asleep. Someone gently edged a 
piflow under her bead and presto a 
raiUry into her hand. j 



L AHu rt : ITiere was a bna t«niiy ^ dato , Ethe l 

TcMackies compoiwre btoU at in for a la« moment 

^dlelit w^t. and m^r into a chair beside the 

catafalqoe.plantingherelbowsoDtbecof- 
fi" and buying lewd in her Inuids. 
• round-^lock i^y ^ ^ ^ «5m the great silent crowds 

o>Kin« sliding to the curb, the 2.300 
, {” ^atso o,^ Wri ter Reut^, bisited guests hunying inside St. Pats, 

affS^ SasT triumph of Ken- 
«edy staffing-an tioedible assemblage 



part midnight, with the rest of the family 

^ and^ fi«t few hundred mourn- Beautiful Ptoopte. The ^t y^ted nave 



gone and the first few hundred mourn 



TO queuing up in the streets, Ted was at 

ce man Grier and SiDy Ctaham guarding the bter, 

6 ® Geire MtCaiW •«! Coldwater 

sighing: ihS^tSe tS&al doors 



six and eight and ten abreast over 25 
blocks of rnkf-Manhattan. Out of some 
deep, smrowing patience, they stood all 



over by two carding and an archbishop, 
with Leonard Bernstein conducting a 



^r^lbgsuna^lW string ensemble and Andy Wflliamssing- 

mgh” t.Tn!Sirtbe^^ •*-* T* "r” ^ ^ 

executives with dispatch cases, construe- funereal nwasu^ Canhna) 

tion workera with hind hats, nuns praying Kennys ^ to 

and teUing beads, coeds in miniskirts; Cod, aiid Archbishop Cooke prayed that 



peace kids in flowers and beads, Thev ms «amp» m compassiona^ 

tilled hours for a second’s gUmpse hf foDowed on e^h: B^wiafly 

the coffin, with the wbte wreath at the "» ** *‘«P ^ 

feel, the spray of roses at the head, the ^ ^be of 

U.S. flag ahd the rosary on the buroisbed demoralize and inca- 

lid. S^e snapped cameras. Some pa«ta(e ^mffiton othro. 

touched the wood and crossed them- . ^ Good *** serv- 



selves. Scores came out weqiing. Four 
hundred fainted. A stout black woman 
collapsed before the coffin sobbing, “Out 
friend is gone, oh Jesus he is gone, ]e- 
xus, Jesus. 

BoUiy Poopte; Members of the family 
appeared tmly briefly during the day— | 
Etw) in bbek, kneeling at to coffin and 



A &OOB wan: ret notiung m tne serv- 
ice was w painfully affecting as the mo- 
ment Ted Kennedy, kwldng niddeDiy 
alone and vuberabl^ left m place at 
Ethefs side and stood before the flag- 
draped coffin to speak for the family. His 
voice caught once early on as he called 
the roll M the Kennedy dead— “Joe and 
Kathleen, jack." But hie steeled Umself 



Ihey arrived at New York's La Guardu 
Ai^rt on a clingmg hot niAt, ht by 1 
dhree^uarter mocm. Much of New York's 
and tome cf the nation's civic and mbtical 
elite stood watching as a bot-lift lowered 
the marooD-draped coffin to the apron. 
Archbisht^ Terence Cooke said a little 
prayer on the tarmac. Jackie qiied Bob- 
ert McNamara and ran to his oomfotting 
embrace. Ethel managed a taut cahn, 
but her eyes chone and Teddy slipped 
into the Pont teat cf (he beaito b^de 
her. The caravan moved away and, past 
rilent thnmm numbering in the tens of 
tiwus ands , bore Robert Ken nedy to th e 
altm at St. Patri^’sCathedm. 



Ethel in black, kneeling at to coffin and uMn»u 

- touching the flag; her eldest sons, Joseph tlirough a todmg of Bobby s own wonk, 

fu ul III. 15. and Robert Jr., 14, taking their from a tnbute wrirtTO for Im father and 
It, bt by I ia,viiioli». a hortatory speech in South Africa two 



turns in the honor guard-, Jacqueline ■ hortatory speech In 
leading Caroline end John mist the bier; V^p •flO- 
Teddy, pale and impassive, sagging al^ «>d ti emuleiis.^^ My 
b)to a fourtieth-row pew. It was mostly a ,****? Weauzi 

day f« the Bobby people-the young, the death ^yo^ what M 
poor, the black, the disfranchito. It was remembaed sanply a 

a . mm m *■ aUim OHUms ka 



(he day the family ^ve Robert Kennedy 
to the public for me last time. 

^ The d^ y of the funeral, to ^ 
ponTpand 



a hortatory speech in South Africa two 
years ago. Then, his voice turned thick 
and tremulous. "My brother," be said, 
"tteed not be ideaUzed, or enlarged pi 
death beyond what he was In life, to he 
remembe^ simply as a good and de- 
Dto day the faiAlly »ve Robert Kennedy ««* man who «w wrong and tried to 
to the public to the last time. right It, sow altering and tri^ to h^ 

The day of the hroeraL to oil the K, tow an^lned to atop It ... He 
pon^f^ pageantry and live TV. he on: "Tliose of ua wl» lovedjain 

.and who take him to his rest tottoy pray 











fat vhtt ^ mu to uj «nd what he 
othm will KMne day oaone tie 
{ttss for aO fht world. As he said many 
tinie$ . , . *SQiiie men aee thinfi as fay 
■re and lay wV' I dream thi^ fat 
never were and say why notf* iften he 
retired, eyes flashing to hjspew. 

FfaDy, tm a June morning tmmed md< 
denly balmy and faOiaat, fa great 
brow deem swung open; fa *HaUdu- 
iab Cborui filled Fifin Avenue; a little 
cii^ of family and friends handed fa 
coQq Eoitly down to fa heane. Past 
tons of t h ousa n ds of weqdng and wav* 
^mournen, some flingme loses in 
die OMtege crawled oon^town 

, Station. And there Kennedy's cw 
fo was lifted aboard fa ivy-deck« 
funeral train. The family fellow^ Rose 
and Ted and lacqndine, and Efaf, 
thiclcly Veiled, shepherding aO but fa 
tiniest of her ten children. The 21-car 
train puffed out of fa statun. The long, 
alow foorney home had begun. 

Journay: It was a page from the Ameri- 
can past, a throwbadi to fa trains fat 
carri^ Lincoln and McKinley and 
-Franklin Roosevelt to their graves. 
Mourners by the thousands stood in a 
baking sun for hours at every station, 
fostling for a glimpse of Ethel and Jackie 
and the flag-draped casket as they 
passed in fa observation car. Teddy 
came out on fa platfotm and waved, 
and fay waved badk, &gs and hand* 
kerchiefs fluttering. In ESizabeth, 
man and a woman, crowded too dose to 
fa edge d fa phtform, were sw^ 
upder fa wheels of a nor^bound trai|i 
wid IdOed as fay craned for a look ^ 
yie incoming Kennedy train. With tfav, 
llte train stopped; advance man Bnmo re- 
fused to give fa go-ahead until rtihoad 
officials suspended all other traffic on fa 
route. Even fan, (he great throngs 
slowed fa journey, and so did mechani- 
cal trouble. The day bad faded to a 
mellow go>ld when fa train passed Balti- 
more, ibrou^ a crowd singing fa *Bat- 
tle Hymn" and "We Sfaafi Ovefcome,” 
and n^t had fallen when at last ft 
reached Washbigton four and onotalf 
hours late. 

No one aboard wanted fa trip to end; 
there was a oertahi release in motion, a 
terrible finality to reaching fa end of 
fa line. The (rfo, for fa 700 passengen, 
was a ndling Irish wake; winks were 
served up; fa bereaved laughed in fa | 
face of aotrow. The survhm walked- 
faou^ fa train to thank everybody fa 
coming: yoiing Joe in one of bis fafac i 



gray suits, fan Ethel and 
and Teddy. “I hmed," laid 
one family intimate, "fat we’d never At 
there." 

Yet finally fa Crani arrived in Union 
Statbm; finally fa coffin was curled to 
fa heane; finally fa cortege let out, 
past hu^, silent crowds, down Streets 
shining with a fresh rain and a radiant, 
nearly fuD moon, for Arlington Cemetery. 
The caravan ilid past fa places Kenite* 
dy twd greced-^fa Senate Office Build- 
ing, the Department of Justice— and it 
circled and stopped at Inticoln Memorial 
while a choir, at fa family’s request, 
sang the "Battle M)mn" fa Bobby one 
last time. And then, fa 
crossed Memorial Bridge to 
ter>' and fa low, magnoBa-sbaded dope 
whim John Fitzgerald Kennedy was 
buried four and a half vears ago. 

(The mourners had been gathering fa 




hcfurs. The diplomatic corps and fa 



President took Us place near the 
ifte. The etenud fiaine danced in a freib* 
ening brese. Cardinal Oashing had 
(alien ill during fa tram ioumey; Airdi- 
u«biy Philip deBveied Robert 

Kenn«d/i soul to bit Cod. 

Bobby Kennedy Jr. led fa nallbeann; 
young Joe stood frith Us mother. A Har- 
vard liaad nbyed "Amerku"; fa pell- 
bearers (okM fa flag and fare ft tp 
Ted. and he in turn presented ft to Ethel 
Then she kneh ana Idased the coffin— 
Teddy at her aide ' t hen the difldren 
carrying tapers. The fioodU^ti fane 
criMW bri^ A diild’i votoe cried, 
"D^yr And. BO feet fam Us btofar't 
grave, a young arid driven man who law 
wrong ind tried to si^t it, nw ntffefag 
and tried to heal ft, law war and bM to 
ft. was laid to rest Robert 




Arlington again; The Fresident (right) johu the Kennedya at graimf 
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TRIUMPH AND TRAGEDY: At the 
height of hi» herdeeViraii 
victory, Robert Keonedy faced 
hi* jubiLut (upporten in the 
ballroom of the Ambawador 
Botd. Momenta later, in a tablean 
of aenteleaa carnage, he 
apraivled on a pantry door aa 
the blood drained from a fatal 
wound in the bach of hia head. 
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MOMENT OF MOURNING: Ethel 

Kdmedy mi her eldeet ton. 

Jfotepfa Kennedy HI, pny likatljr 
while the body of Robeart 
Kennedy Ikm in etete. 
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SUMMATION: In the nsTe 
ef St Patrick** dvrint 
the funeral terrioa, Ted 
Kennedy ptyt trfbute to 
bi* dead brotbert *He 
lured life eonplelcSy 
apd tired ft inteoeely*- "~ 
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EXODUS;Tliel>od}rbl>onic 
frun the eathedrel bf 
palZbeerm (viuble, cloclt 
whe) Derid Hackett, Rob* 
ert HcNaman, Lord Hei^ 
lech, John Glean, Averell 
Harriniui, Doitglu DiDcn, 
Jamei Whittaker, LeHoyne 
Bi&inga, Stephen Smith 















Gunmaa at hmjt FliiimUNt (far left) 
and Grier Uoregronadi, ^ofa above) 
bclp tubdue atupect Suit an Sirhao 
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(MdmiI Clippins Ik fpoc* B«l»w) 



MATfOMAL AfrAIM 



A FLAME BURNED FIERCELY 



pram of ^ brothers ««S-" ^ ^ 

r imtKM the miisK>n ^ Jo ^ ^ ^ 

^ ^ to Klf to the crowd.- be tpid. -ii»d f«i 

0^ lost Frefl^. then cm . . . wly on bdr - Then bis 

no ouU»nd0Jax>vJl consumed him. 
^y®"' *S^ Rob^ Frwds Kennedy could not 

S *c iVe sioent s pw , . , wth Robert otbcfwiie. He plunged into 

Rmn^ wts tSe ^ that be „ i* pj„ng«j feto fte muses of 

tbt tM^htog great was broken hw, reacbiitg out to touch and maul 

and that as bs Brothers brother he has ..r. o«i rki, «... 



(w reacbiiftg out to touch and maul 
. He wu a drives man and this wu 



__ ^Lii_ ^ ± ^ to niHl. «ic w« 41 UKjr^ maiJ iMtu ums w«b 

***tt^J^**? * H j never more apparent than in thinra phys- 

But aHiist ^hmnon ^ed ^ WbetheTM the football field or on 
more apparent than the desire. A score *k- .l^ »« 



, , .. , V 1 the slopes, he had a need to Mcd. Learn. 

toterv^^ asked ^ 5 * Uig thit a peat In Canada had been 

•xt£l S»a te i£b^. .. 



ho..- A. .id. .I«b.r.td, -Boh 

feels it’s foUle to plan too much. He bu ***"‘^ “ a eftalienge no one « 

a visceral sense of the precarious nature — , . , . . < 

td human bfe and effort. TiBtrarslripped to his shorts and plunge^ 

Campaigning st last, he seldom seemed fo*» "> ‘‘T. »ngry surf for a swim, 
far from mis somber mood. There were Thw was some intense contest within 
aD the eihflarated images of the final ^ appeared to surface In para- 

weeks: Bobby Kennedy rolling dpwm a doses Solemn and tenacipos, }k c<^ 

dozen Main Streets to a dozen court- nevertheless nwk himself with a &e 

bouse squares in the Midwest, as a hi^- »ense of absurdity. Deen^ arrogul by 

acbool band oompahed, “This Man U *«»« of his peer*, he could be self-effac- 

Your Man." Bobby bemusedly debftik- among lesser men. He sought coteries 
ing from his plane on a fork-lift af an ^ >** ^ “"W be painfully 

Cast Oregon way station, and remaiiring •">’ with individuals. Rich and privileged 

in pEiody of his own pet oratoricft) tag ' beyond most men^ he could be a tender, 
line: “As Ce^e Bernard Shaw once «mp^icn»te ^berd d 1^ y^g. 

saJd: *We can do better’." Or Bobby disabled and the deprived-and yet 
trying to reach every single band along 1“ «lso pursue m adversary with 
a near-riotous motorcade route In south- T^^ment vcngetulness. 
etn Califomia, as if be were giving . StJJ; the largm truth might be that be 
bread to the poor. Yet he waged his flame than others, 

campaign wfth more celebration ♦> «» throw ing sbajper bghts and deeper shad- 
icy. In the few unguarded moments, 
the gaunt face fiickerra between bright- 
ness and melandtoh. He bad become, 
wi^gly or not, Kennedy’s surro- 
gate, driven to km bis brother’s fulfill- 
ment, or his tragedy. Was be worried 
Us ezpoture to frenzied crowds, a . 

\eporter asked? “1 play Russian itndctte," 

M auwered, “every time 1 ^ up hi the 
gnorning. But ] just don’t care . . tl they 
want you, they can get you." 




ilnSleet* paw, naa* «f 
nawapapar, city and alsta.) 
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(^Idren** m«A: Hit owb— ( from left) Matthew, Chrittopher, Kerrj, Mi> 
chae!, Courtney, David, Bob, Jotepb and Kathkca (miMinK: Dona^) 



■y But dwit« the years of lobn Kemus* | .. ’n»en tET mmontag mM and the ( 
. dy’s PfesklBicy, the old, elusive tensions l£„j»JtJys were bade.^th ^ thei- drive ^ 
between the brothers and sisters per- | ■**y ^tom 

' sisted. In the bantering that often WeA [ hwideney in 1964 by Lyndon 

the table talk, visitors could fed currents , Johnson, Bo^ ent^ the Senate race 
of ailectian-and rivalry, Bobby nartid-; | ™ atrw Yonc, nurag an unashamed 

K ted, then looked morose ana with- i ®t*q> for the wt m Repubucan inctim- 

swn, th^ idned in again. Considered, wj** Kenneth Kea^g. But there was no 

at ^ “the second most important man othm way: as political otKervers rede- 

in the countiy,'' he still had to come to onM it, the Smte was the broadest 

sor«Ti« with a sense of disadvantase, path to the White House and a Bestora- 



at 35 “the second most immrtant man 
in the countiy,' he still haa to come to 
terms with a sense of disadvantage, 

Qriet: Then came the unassiinilable 
honor and grief of John Kennedy’s as- 
sassination. AB o( the Kennedys suffered 
profoundly, and Bobby perham more 
than any. His relationship with Jack bad 
been abnost symbiotic. At die funeral 
and often afterward, he dung to Jacque- 
line Kennedy’s hand as much, it secn^. 
Id receive comfort as to mve it. Friends 
found him ^ed and softened. He ap- 
peued not to much moody as haunted, 
gfven to trading oS in mid-senlence, 
staring out die windows of his Justice, 
Department office, die quality of noyislt 
vunerabdity beneath the odd surtaojl 
more pronoimced than ever. The wourw 
* keemed always premt _ * 



bon, and New Yoik was the state where 
Bobby could both claim prior residence 
and count on enou^ popular support to 
elect him. toevHably, his critks added 
^ diarge of ‘'carjMbagger” to tb^ 
hit of griw a nces. Among others, the 
tocnl Aiodicans for Denmmitic Action 
challenged his Uberal medentiah. and a 
enmmittee of odebrtty Democrats formed 
for the defense of Republican Keating. 

. Kennedy won easily, and at first me 
new senator teemed only faftitly ab-' 




«>«Aikd the kids tn Harlem 
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Ufc bfa duties (After eH he CraiueBy, Kennedy gnyird , *«fly Dqiik This ft to Eag a; 

» « iSSS^be h^d «ce fcm^rerd torn wd « cou^ 



plied » u> iBtovkwtt, he had once -_r ^ 

Inhabited kAier cbiies.) Bnt as 1968 his own. m season of discontent with 
drew nearer, be began building rep- L\-ndon johnswi was growme ttoni^t. 
uutioi) as a critic of Lyndon Johnson s Haim and GaDup lu^eys placed him 
foreign prihry in t aeries of nieedies. weB aliead of &e Prendeol to the mevj- 
patostaktogly researched, drafted and re- table pop^ty ratings, ^ indeed 
drafted. <?ten after command dinners luige ciowds bore out the ^Ibters. flock- 
with the appropriate specialists from gov- j . 

ernment and academia at his Kiwiry ** 1966, We w do better had aheady 
Hill estate in McClean, Va. Among the bec^e his informal campaign itomn. 
assorted Oiina wafers, Hispanotmiles, M illy-niU)’, w so it seann, he AM be- 
Eumpists there mi^t be famdiar faces— ™*i* a leading voire of dissrtt, rteeitog 
Adam Yannoltosky. Daniel P. Moynihan. his own xwd-coiTO between Oid Left 
Richard Neustadt, Arthur Schlestoger, ^“id the New. In lon& carefolly do^ 
rinfwtunn-aniMt aHMctaiihc nf . merited fpeeclies. be dissected Adminu- 



Eumpists there might be famdiar faces— { ™«i* a leading voire or dissmt, neeiv^ 
Adam Yannoltosky. Daniel P. Moynihan. | his own xtod-coiTO between OW Left 
Richard Neustadt, Arthur Schlestoger, ^aod the New. In lon& carefolly do^ 
Richard Goodwin-ardent attendants of merited speeches, he dissectM Adnunis- 
his brother s faSen regfaie and now mem- fabling in Afcic^ in Latin Amre- 

bers of h*d come to be called tfie ' on the problems in uie cfpes end the 
Kennedy govcmm«U-iD-exile. y aB-pypcae jot ^ 

Oraaftia: Tbe Restoratum was gather- John Kenneth Galbraith certUM that 
tog foires. ^ou aee.” Senator Kenoedy Bobby Tim a do^ rep^ ^ aca- 
toM a reporter who asked him why he deiriics to^y thari ^ brothtt id 

had come to the Senate, “not the Presi • joum^-hWorfai I 

dent alone, but we all were involved to •* William V, Shannon nedited Ro ber j 
certain tasks, to ^ato dreams ... I sud- the \«^rriirg”totribmes of "compai - 

denly understood that it was up to me to hard-headednesi, residual m^- 

carry them forward, and 1 decidM to. and ‘•soaal idealism." Amid the 



but the ghost of his brother stiD hung 
dose. Bobby’s office was chock-a-block 
with John F. KermwJy metnorahilia- 

e lioto portraits, snapshots, b-amed scrib- 
Itogs from the Cabinet meetings. He 
had assurned, unconsciously perhaps, 
some familiar John Kennedy ^tures in 
his speeches— a hand tfoust in his pocket, 
the other Jabbing the air with an attend* 
ed todex finger- The issues themselves 
were John Kennedy’s: nuclear testing, 
the Alliance for Progress, tbe U.S. role. to 
the Third World. And the direct evoca- 
tion was ever recurrent; “As President 
Kennedy said . . ." Bobby would perorate. 

For a time, he carried a fiay^ over- 
size tweed overcoat on trips and would 
drape it annind his shoulders on dtlU 
days. Curiously, he left it behind in one 
town after another on hectic stumping 

fe Bnd then would dspatch an aide to 
e it. It was as if be were engaged 



Uberal cliche he had mastered, wrote 
Shannon, shone forth a genuine feeling 
for the struggles of the poor. Sodal critic 
Patrick Moynihan put it this way: “Ken- 
nedy has worked for his liberatisn) 

*rhe things he learned first were conserva- 
tive things. The things be learned sec- 
ond were liberal thinss. He is an idealist 
without illusions . . . You luight want to 
caD this the higher liberalisiD. 



he higher] ^ __ 

But hi^r liberalism seemed stiD I date .T.Tmi^t"be a nice man. 1 might 
pounded ip the tower poKtia. There TO -3 bade to being oimithles . . ■ But J 
Kennedy, totally absorbed in tbe contest ' ^|ron*t be viable." * 

for power." MB friend desCT^ihptojr*-—-^,h„ things were happening, to be 
mg convendonal politics (^e is New * 

Frooter on top and Last Hurrah at At- 
torn," someone wrote), and caution was 
a cf^inal rale of the game. Bobfw loved 
to climb the mountains and run me rap- 
ids, but he was ever chary of political 
risL He was one of the more restrained 
’ Vietnam oitics and, against the urging of 



the and diere began anothes sea- 
son of agony for Bobby. Over the wintry 
mootfo of 1067-68, he witnessed the de- 
fection df young ooBegians who bad 
been among his stainicheat partisans. 
Then when be abruptly reassessed his 
positioii and phmg^ into tbe race on the 
heels of McCaiftiy’s ' New Hampshire 
triumph, it served tody to further aueoate 
the once faithful ‘The Kennedys.' wrote 
Arthur SdbJestoger. in a pieoe apotogiriiig 
for Bobby’s |^fte but endoninc his candi- 
dacy, “always do these thin^ badly.'* 

But tl^ damage was doM. Vn: jspU>', 
it ooDTured qp once agato the specter of 
legendaiy rauJessness, and muw ol Keu- 
sray’s ensuing campaipa was devoted to 
to josh away tw om. Over the 
years, the “nitbleasness wing." ss he 
called it. had become something of an ob- 
session with him, Thus, when Sen, Joseph 
Clark was puzzled once by an over-fon^ 
note <rf thanks for a minor favor, Bobby 
explained: *Tm Just concealing the ruth- 
less side of my nature." 

Now he went before tbe etoctorate 
and tried apin. "SomflDne’i taking my 
slkxyooes," be rarooned. breaking into a 
serious moment in a Cahfornia mecch. 
“If 1 were ruthless I’d ki^ her," In one 
of tbe most significant utterances of his 
campaigD in Oregon, he feh ctonpelled 
to Inject the obs^ve note again. "How 
essenti^ is a victory in OtegonF’ be was 
asked. “If I lose any primary," tbe sen- 
ator replied, T won t oe a viable candi- 
date ... I mi^t be a nice man. 1 might 
go bade to bdng onruthless . , ■ But T 
won’t be viable." ' ^ 



I some pwchic struggle wnth the c oat, hii fo llowers and tbe pressures of a Brow- 
’hich had belonged tobls brother. , tog prdilic outcry for peace, finally deck)- 



I ea to January not to make the challenge 
^ against Lyndon Johnson to 1968. (By one 
account, the iVesideot bad earUer warned 
him in a itonny confrontation at the 
JVhite Homo. "In aiz all . 

doves be politically destined.") 






I sure. Stung by criticisin that he was 
ning on ine oiemory and legacy of liis 
i brother, be began dropping the Presi- 
I dent Kenoedy merences from fais talks, 
t This had a curiously liberating effect: 
j DOW his statements on the issues seemed 
I to develop more convincto^y. He was 
evolving an authentic voice -of his own: 
compassion for the ghettos and concern 
for law and order; decentralization of 
{ big government, and private involvement 
: in scrcial promams. 

Even so, he had begun to strike some 
observers as a Kennedy who didn’t think 
he could win*H>r stranger still, who didn't 
need to win. He could stfll outstump any 
other candidate, pushing through an 
eighieen'-hour day of hcU-for*lMther 
campaigning that had members of the 
press corps chanting at the end, "Hey, 
hey, RFK, how many reporters did you 
kill todayr Yet always there was about 
him that dreamy fatalism. At street-cor- 
ner rallies he quoted hopeful moral pas- 
sages from Albert Camus, but for his pri- 
vate text be teemed to take Camus’s 
darker message of life’s futility. “E^- 
ence is so Grade, fate is so ficUe' he 
would say. 

^\'he^ McCarthy stunned him with the 
defeat in Oregon-the first election loss 
by any Keimedy-Bobby recovered with 
notable grace and made a generous 
speech of concession. Then in California, 
itie old spark was rdciitdled. There he 
had found (he most compatible following 
of a curiously lonely campaign: Negroes 
and Mexican-Americans by the tens of 
thousands leaped in front of his moving 
c ar, (ore at his clothing, m atched to 
cuffirnEsTHpped the shoes frodniClIKt. 



.^Hy View. Some 



I a salty view of bis ritual tamouti^ 
■ among the poor. Said columnist Murray 
I Kempton oompariog the Kennedy! to the 
Bonapartes: ", . . they identify with the 
deprived, being the radica] fba of aO au> 
tbority wbetj Aey are out of power . . 

But Bobby’s rapport with the poor was 
undeniable. He seemed to feel Unit diey 
accepted him as one of them, one of the 
wouftded, and in his wordless contact 
with the ndling crowds cff die poor, be 
found the triumph of communicaticm he 
often could not manage in his speeches. 

California gave him a victory, coupled 
with a refunding one in South Dakota. 
Now the possibility of winning the nom- 
ination— however reraote-was at least 
alive again, and he headed off to hold a 

E ts conference after his victory speedi 
Tuesday night, pleased if not ex- 
: hllarated. He was shot as he passed 
through the pantry of the Ambassador 
Hotel ballroom in Los Angeles and the 
last view the world had of Robert Ken- 
; nedy, as it loomed from the TV screens 
I and on the front pages of the newspa- 
pers, was unforgettable, He lay on bis 
back, pain on his features— pain and a 
look of gentle surprise, perhaps at the 
final discovery that existence is indeed 
fickle, and that so fierce a flame can be 
t grtinguish ed in a sin^e. split senmd of 
insanity.” ■" 
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(Mwtnl Clipping In Spoca Balew) 



--^HERE JUST : 
HASN’T BEEN 
A NICER BOY’ 

F or newly twelve bourt, notx>dy even 
knew his name. He was just a wiry 
little guy with tousled blade hair ana 
frightenra bbek eyes, whom Rosey 
Crier and others had gang-tadded In ^the 
terrible seconds after Robert Kenney 
was shot. All night and morning kmg, he 
aat with interrogators from the police and 
district attorney’s dffice, chatting tneez' 
ily and lucidly about alinott anytaing exr 
cept the one subject which, at that mo- 
ment, made all others frivolous. About 
Robert Kennedy, about the sbootinL 
about his own id^tity. he insisted wi£ 
a haughty nulapiopim. *7 prefer to re- 
' main incommunicaoo.' 

But slowly, a picture began to fill in 
around the mysterious stranger hi die 
Lot Angeles jail~the picture m a lonely, 
proud, obseued young man who, ac- 
cording to the offic^ indictment, "on or 
about June fifth, 1968, did wdlfufiy, un- 
lawfully, feloniously, and with nulioe 
aforethought, murder Robert Francis 
Kennedy, a human being.” 

The fii^ break came when nimble Los 
Angeles police work traced the :22 re- 
volver that had been pried from tbe sus- 
pects grasp (his left index finger was 
tuoken) during the frenzied scow after 
tbe shmting. The pistol's path turned 
out to be a stark paradigm of America's 
casual traffic in dndly weapons. It had 
been purchased during the Watts riots 
of 19& by an elderly man in Alhambra, 
a Los Angeles suburb. His wife had be- 
come upset at having it around, so he 
passed it along to his daughter, who 
gave it to an iS^ear-oU boy, fai 
turn sold it to *a bushy haired guy 
named Joe” who worked in a local 
partment store. "Joe” turned out to be 
one Munir Sirhan who, when be saw pk> 
tures of tbe suspect on television, went 
to wUce to uy that tbe man like 

his brother, Sirhan Bisbara Sirhan. 

The Best: Sirhan Sirhan (die name 
means 'wanderer” in Arabic) waa bom 
£4 years ago in Jerusalem. He was the 
fouM of five tons, and bis fadier, whow 
stQl lives in a village in the hills near 
Jerusalem, recalled Iw week that Sirhan 
was the best erf the lot at school. ”He 
was such an intelligent boy, I had no 
ywri« about him,” Bisbm,«fiizliaiL 
mumST'! was sure be would do well” 



B ut others were not to sure. The fani*fc 
iiy pastor (the Sirhans are Arab Chris- , 
Hans) mnembert young Sirhan os ”a i 

A Iwrii tfmarif j S 



« dever bdy-very qukk-l^ umuble and 
vesy imhappy. The father, he said, 
Iwd frequent violent fits and was given 
ID breaklDg what Itttle fumteure they 
|| badl, and beating the children. Ho 
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Sirhan; 'An A-1 boy’ 

tluashed (hem with sticb and with his 
fists whenever they disobeyed him.” 

The family s^ up in 1957— after 
heated quarrek with bn husband, Mary 
Sirhan brou^t her chiMren to Califonua 
and moved into a modest Pasadena 
neightxirhaod. Most of them, including 
Sirhan remained Jordanian citizens with 
”pcnnaj)ent residrot” itatua in tbe U.S. 
VouDB Sirhan was remembered kindly in 
Pasa^na hut week. He seemed gentle, 
br^t (be studied Russian at the local 
hf^ school while his classmates strug- 
gled with Spanish), and though be was 
al^ys a loner, he didn't appear- un- 
friendly. ”He was an A-1 boy,’'^ beamed 
die Siifians’ nei^ibor, Mjir^live Blakw-^ 
Jg^”quiet, clean, and oonSlikwlL. Hfia 
com over to play Chinese diec kers wi% 
us . . . There fust hasn't been a nkXt lJUy.* 



t been a nkXt Buy.* 



(IndlecI* pags, dob* «l 
aavapopat, cltg me 
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But there were also somr* 
other things. His mother detected a 



chantt in his personality after he took a 
|bad fa]] from a horse in September 1960 
—he was then a rscehorse exercise boy 
—and the doctor who treated him for a 
>fter the accident described him 
as "a fairly explosive personality.'’ 

The explosions, when they came, 
seemed often to be touched off by refer- 
ences to Israel. John H. Weidner Jr., 
the barrel-chested owner of three organ- 
ic-food stores in Pasadena, hired Si^n 
as a $2-an-hour stock clerk for nearly six 
months last fall and winter. He was a 
man with prindpHs," according to Weid- 
ner. "He didn't smoke. He didn't drink, 
e always said he wouldn’t lie." He was 
trustworthy that Weidner assigned 
to pick up all three stores' leceiptr 
take them to die bank. But occa- 



■ donaOy Sirhan flew into blind rages 
against Israel and Jews. He often men 
tioned seeing people of his race killed by 
Israelis,* Weiooer recalled, He was very 
* resentful of the U.S.’s policy because be 
was a refugee, and he talked about Pres- 
ident lUnnedy helping other refuge« 
so much, but nothing for the Jordanians." 

The apparently fatal connection be- 
tween Israel, Kennedy and Sirhan be- 
came a good deal clearer when flamboy- 
ant Los Angeles Mayor Sam Yorfy 
decided to jump into the case with both 
feel. Up to that moment, the behavior of 
city authorities had been a model ai pro- 
fessional decorum, in striking contrast to 
the bumbling of the Dallas police in eeri- 
ly similar circumstances four and a half 
years earlier. Sirhan had been swiftly 
plucked from the furious mob In the Am- 
Lis^or Hotel ("I was almost killed in 
that Idtdien,” he told a lawyer lato). 
He was soon advised of his constitutional 
rights and arraigned at 7:30 a.m. In an 
early morning press conference. Police 
Chief Thomas Reddin skipped tactfully 
over any revelations that might prejudice 
Sirhan’s eventual trial. 

Not so Maym Yortv. Seizing the spot- 
' it from police ddef, Yoity proc^- 



not only to unveil evideooe that quite 
Bkely should have been bald for the 
trial, but also to impute to Sirhan mo- 
tives clevly colored by the mayor'a own 



! 



Yorty abo produced 
from notebooks found in tlw Sirhan home 
which, he said, "appeared to have bMn 
written by Sirhan Sirhaa” Acoording to 
the mayor, the journal included ^ter 
fulmlnations aga^ U.S. policy in (he 
Middle East, an entry that read Hong 
Live Nasser," a number of soibhlcd reft 
erenoes to Robert Kennedy and retiring 
V.N. Ambassador Arthur Goldberg, and 
one notation proclaiming the need to as- 
sassinate Kennedy before June 5, 1968, 
the first aimiversaiy of the 1967 Arab- 
Israeli war. 

Yortys disclosure of evidence earned 
the mayor a caution from Califomia At- 
torney General Thomas Lynch, who was 
fearful that the suspect’s ri^t to a bir 
trial might be sorely compromised. But 
next day the mayor was stiD ulking. He 
leapt upon the news that Slihan's car had 
once bmn spotted parked near a build- 
ing wh^ the radical left-wing W.E.B. 
Do Bois Club was holding a meeting. 
Svriftly. Yorty drew his own dramatic 
conclusion: ‘^vil Communist organiza- 
tions played a part la inflaming the assas- 
sination of Kennedy." I. 

More evidence leaked out later when 

grand jury met to consider the mutdeii 



I gn 

indi< 

dish 



mdictment against Sirhan. Jesus Perez, 
Idishwasher at the Ambakador HoteL 
testified that Sirhan had loitered armmd 
the Idtcben corridor for about half an 
hour before Kennedy was shot, worriedly 
fingering papers and asking repeatedly 
whether Kennedy was certain to be 
sing that way. A man named Heruy 
r<^ report^ seeing someone b 
identified as Sirhan at a shooting range 
near Pasadena oo tlie afternoon before 
Kennedy was shot. Sirhan, be said, was 
practicing rajM fire with a .22 revolver. 

'Bomb': At the end of the week, Sirhan 
was arraigned for murder in the fint de- 
gree, plus five counts of assauh with in- 
tent to kill. Abmidy the Lot Angeles 
.^beriff had received more dian a doam 
threats on the suspect's Ufe^ some of 
ffwra promising to ‘bomb their way to" to 
die jailhouse It need be. With visions of 
lack Buby, Lee Harvey Oswald and the 
basement of the Dallas polioe headquar- 
ters loomtog large and ugly, Los Angeles 
decided to move the court to the (ail- 



u .nnMnnnts a newsna- I and security was drawn so 

*'«Sil2iSTto^«SfKJS‘o5 

tmitment to Israel, and four gl09 tmr ^ was beU wftbc^ 



Ml lawyer (a deputy pubUa 
defeoderfm Los Angeles County) mo a 
delay of three weeb before legisteriag' 
hb plea-to order, among other things, 
idlow for a psyditotrtc esammation. 

Los Angeles authorities seemed cer- 
tain that mey bad got tbeir man, drat 
the possibility of a conspiracy wu remote, 
fak w village near Jerusalem, Bishara Sir- 
han was outraged. "If my son hu done 
dirty thing," he said binerly, "then . 
let thmn hang him." Mary Sirhut, ^lO 
collapsed when she beard of the charw 
against her son, sent a telegram to me 
Kenne^ family. *1 want them to know," 
ft concluded, "that 1 am really crying tor 
them all. And we pray that Cod will 
make peace, leaOy peace, to the hearts , 
of the people." i 




jYorty (left) with Reddin: Bias?a 
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GUNS: LIKE BUYING CIGARETTES 
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B y now the weapons have become Jn- ‘ Puufe: La*t week, weij^ W 
cxorably linked with the victiois. It these gr u p statistics combined with the 

was a 6.5-mm. Mannlicher-Carcano car* outrage at the assassination of Bobert 

Kennedy and the recent emphasis on 
fighting cfime in the streets to push the 
first piece of gun-control legislation 
throu^ Congress in more than 30 years. 
The gun -control provisions, part of an 
omnibus anUciime biR overwhelmingly 
approved by the House of Representa- 
tives end sent on to the President, makes 
it iUegal for a person to purchase a hand- 
gun in a state other than his own, either 
by mail order or directly over the coun- 
ter. addition, it prohibili fdons, men- 
,tal incompetents and veterans who ro- 
foeived l e«« thnn honorable discharge 



bine that cut down John F. Kennedy. It 
was a JO-’OG Enfield rffie that IdIM Med- 
gar Evers. It was a .SO-Tlfi Remington 
ra^p rifle that felled Martm Luther 
King. And it was a snub-DOSed .fiS^cali- 
hex Iver Johnson revolver that snufied 
out the life of Robert F. Kennedy. 
Thou^ the guns vary in size, shape aiM 
ballistic dtaiacteristks, all of them share 
one thing in comoKin-they are, as Presi- 
dent Johnson angrily pointed out last 
wedc, as easy to get as *^skets of tot 
or cartoiu of cigarettes.” 

Indeed, the very availability of fire- 
arms in the United States amfHints in one 
breath to a national tradition and a na- 
tional tragedy. No one knows exactly 
bow many guns are in private hands in 
die CDunt^; estimates range from a con- 
servative X milL'on up to an astounding 
200 mfilion. What di& fantastic arsenal 
produces, however, is eminently meas- 




The gun that killed Robert Kennedy 



ntaUe. In 1966, for instance, guns of cue 
kind or another accounted for 6,500 mur- | 
den in the U.S., 10,000 suicides and i 
2,600 accidental deaths. Since the turn 
of the century, three quarters of a mil- 
iion Americans have killed by pri- 
vately owned guns in the United States 
A mericans than have died in bat- 
tle in all the wars fought by the U.S. 



nom possessing any kind of firearms at aO.. 
I Some membm of Congress were quiclo 
to claim that the gun-control legislatian 
was an extraordinary achievement. ‘This 
bill is far, far tougher than anyone real- 
izes,” said Sen. Thomas Dodd of Con- 
necticut, who has been fighting for gun 
control for years, Considering that the 
bill was pass^ over the objections of one 
of the most formidable lobbies in Wash- 
inMon, the 900,000-member National 
Rise Association, which has argued long 
and hard that there is t» connection be- 
twMn the availability of firearms and the 
spHraling crime rate, Dodd's optimism 
was at least understandable. Judged 
against the strict gun-control standr^ 
in most other cfviUzed countries of the 
world, however, the leglslation-and, for 
that matter, the NRA’s argument about 
availability-seemed glatin^y weak. 

Loophola; The mbhe apparently 
shares this view. The day Senator Kenne- 
dy was shot, a nadonwE^ Callup survey 
showed diat most people in the U.S. ^ 
vored the registration <k all firearms in 
die country. The President also had les- 
ervatiotu amrt the legislation. No sooner 
had the gun-control measure cleared the 
Alouse lari wedc than Mr. Johiuon made 
a nationwide tolevision address. The 
Ptesident said that strict curbs on who 
can own guns had had a profound effect 
on crime in other countries. "Each year 
this country, guns are bivolvediD-miite 
6,500 murders,” he said. This oom- 
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gtrei wiA 30 in England, IM in Lianada, 
w Ul Cermany and 37 UT Juyuii." 
Cnrwine more emotioDal, Mr. Jofazuoa de^ 
noimoed the biO before him ai a *liaU- 
way measure.' It covers adequately on- 
ly transactions involving haMguns. It 
leaves the deadly commerce in lethal 
thotj^ns and rifles without effective con- 
troL^ Later, Mr. Johnson indicated that 
be would try to plug what he described 
as 'the brutal hwpbole'’ in the law by 
trying to extend the bills provisions to 
the interstate sale of rifles and shotguns 
as well as handguns. 

IlcapoRaibilily: But similar amend- 
ments proposed by Sen. Edward Kenne- 
dy last month were defeated, and it 
Seemed likely that the President's pro- 
posals would find the going just as rough. 
Still, time was little doubt that for ^ 
moment,' at least, Congress would have 
to look hard to discover a more appropri- 
ate memorud to Robert Kennedy. It was 
)ust two years am that Bobby told his 
CoUeagim: 'We have a responsibility to 
the victims of crime and violmce. For too 



Iona, We have dealt with deadly weapons 
as S they were harmless toys. Yet their 
very pre^ce, the ease of their acquisi- 
tion and the famiUarity of their appear- 
ance have led to thousands of deaths 
each year and countless other crimes of 
sleiice as wdL It is time th at we win e 
staufbf vfolenoe from our land.” 
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ONCE AGAIN . . .j 



. . . ONCE AGAIN 



Qce AKBijs> ^ down to half-staff. Once a gain, a sta r- 

ht and star-cnw^ family came together to mourn its fallen. 
Once again, a Residential fet called Air Force strealeed 
Imneward across a oontinent, its cargo &e body of a vital 
young man of unfulfifled promise and uncompleted destiny. 
Once again, the queues woimd past die coffin, and once again 
Washington paused in sadness for a state funeral procession 
wending toward Arlington’s slopes. With a terrible symmetry, a 
lone assassin struch down Robert Francis Kennedy last week, ana 
once again a nation was left to watch and grieve and wonder. 






victory of his run to reclaim the Presidency his brother had los 
—a run that had already helped force Lyndon Johnson's abdica 
tkm and now, in California, bad eked out a win over rival d» 
aesiter Eugene McCarthy. He died not as President but as p 
lender, felled not in the bvi^t sunshine but to the gloom of 
dingy serving pantry in a Los Angeles hotel. Yet the parallels! 
between his murder and John Kennedy's were <m]y too aprar-| 
csit, ard the most awful of aD was its absurdity. For each died! 
a anartyi without a cause; John Kennedy's accused assassin was' 
a tormented toner with Fidelisla fantasies, Robert's a jDrdaniau| 
Arab unmigrant apparently bent on avenging the sbt-day ls-| 
neli-Arab war a year to the day after It began. | 

A mid the national agony and the pobtical and emotional coivj 
I vulsions touched off by Robert Keiinedy’s death, a stuimec 
and bewildered nation coiild only ponder fearfully what vio 
fence might come next in the most cruelly unpredictable efec- 
tion year its tumultuous history has (noducra. ' 

For four full da^ until his body was lowered, to its pave on 
tbe green slopes of Arlington, there to rest near that of his broth' 
er (he television screens glowed through almost every 

waking hour. At St. Patrick ’.s Cathedral to New York, the line of 
mourners stretched for mo ? than a mile and some 150,000 citi' 
zens filed past the mahoga:>v coffin on the catafalque. 

Uncounted thousands of other mourners came out to stand 
along the route of the funeral train, as it wound its way along 
the 227 mites of tra^ between New York and Washingtons 
Union Station, the greatest such demonstration the nation has 
ie«i since Franklin D. Roosevelt’s body was borne from Warm 
^rinp, Ca., to Washington 23 years ago. 




A broad as weD as at home, shock yielded to horror, horror to 
grief, and grief to anger. A few hours ^er the shooting, 
while Kennedy still fou^t Tor his life in Los Mgeles's Good Sa- 
maritan Hospital, President Lyndon B. Johnson ordered Secret 
Service protection for iJ] iiuio>' Presidential candidates. *niat 
night a somber Mr. Johnson went on national television and vig- 
orously refect^ the suggestion that the entire nation was some- 
bow coll^vely guilto of the attack. Two hundred tniDion 
Americans Ad not strike down Robert Kennedy,” the President 
■aid. Then he entered a sofemn plea: “Let us, for Cod’s sake, 
tesoKe to live under the law! Let us put an end to violence and 
to the preadiing of violence.'’ 

But aD tbe while, as tbe somber pageant of the funeral tin- 
Mde d. ^ brooding questions on the nature and e xtent of th e 
smiencelo the U.S. persisted— why, why, why? There w«f3T of 
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course, no dieap and easy answers {uge 43), but^unSeTtke 
circumstaiices, the Fmident Mt obUgM to appoint a commissioo 
of notables to study the phenomenon. However inadequate the 
gesture, it was an understandable eipression of the natural de- ^ 
sire to respond, somehow, some way, to this htest and perhaps 
most poignant of all recent examples of insensate pt^tlcal I 
lence in America. | 

For Robert Kennedy was in bis own way a political Dersonality i 
as extraordinary as his brilliant brother, from whom ne derived | 
most of the initial mystique, the fame, the glamour, and the aura : 
of terrible tragedy that invests the fabled Kennedy family. I 

I n the last few years, Bobbv had enterged dramatiCBny from 
the ^ade of his murdered brother. He became increstfingly ‘ 
concerned with the quality of U.S. I^e in general, and in particu- r 
lar with the plight of the poor and the dossntrodden, black and , 
white alike. His enemies, of course, chalked this off to political | 
opportunism, but in London last week, the day after Kennedy 
dim, former Prime Minister Harold Macmillan, 74, went on teh ' 
evision to sum up his impressions of the young American be had 
knnwn so long and so intimately— and in the process to offer a . 
moving dissent to Kennedy’s critics. "Whatever people may say ^ 
and whatever history may write about Bobby," Macmillan said, ^ 
"he had a genuine com^sion, a real love of people, humble "■ 
people, poor people— I think the word now- is underprivileged 
people— not in a pompous oi pedantic wav, but genuine." Tears . 
coursed down the old man's face as he spolce- | 

For the rest, there svas the grief-stricaen response of the poor 
and the humble themselves, wfio wept unashamedly in the 
streets at the news, who flocked to his bier by the scores of ibou- ; 
sands, and who saw in his death the loss of their own most com- .. 
polling and authentic single voice. Kennedy's removal from the 
political scene thus deprived this increasingly vocal segment of' 
the U.S. electorate of precisely the kind of rare, trusted leader it [ 
SO despmtely needs, and inevitabiv served to widen the chasm ^ 
of sum'cton, silence and mistnist that separates the majority of 
the affluent U.S. from its estranged minority. Among the many I 
bitter ironies suirounding Robc^ Kennedys death, then, was* 
the gloomy prospect that Tor all the exhortations and all the work 
of Presidential commissions, it may well inflame, not heal, the| 
violence that infects the land. 

T hough there was no telling how far or for how long the shots 
fined In Los Angeles might neverberate, there were somej 
things that, as the pall of honor began to hn, seemed immedi- 
ately clear. The first of these was tlwt Robert Kennedy’s death 
furUier cerGfied the prospect that the contenders in .\oveml>er 
would be Vice Presioent Hubert H. Humphrey and former Vice 
President Richard M. N'ixon. The second was that the millions 
who looked to and trusted Bobby must now find a new leader to 
fill the void left by his departure. How far they would twve to 
look could depend on just bow accurate Jomi F. Kennedy’s 
powers of prophecy were some years ago, when he observed: 
^Just as I went into politics because foe died, if anything hap- 
pened to me tomorrow BoUiy would run for my seat in the 
S enate. A nd if Bobby died, our younger brother Tm would take 
ow for nim.” ~ ' 
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FOR PERSPECTIVE & DETERMINATION 



Once ^iti die loiif journey home, 
the hushed procession, die lowered flags 
UBd hanxiw^ faces of a nation io grief. 
Once again (he simple quescion: Why? 

The second Kennedy assassination — 
almost two months to the day after the 
murder of Martin Luther King fr.^m- 
mediately prompted, at h^e and 
abroad, deep doubts about the stability 
of America. Many saw the unleashing 
of a dark, latent psychosis in the na- 
llonal character, a stain that had its 
start with the fint settleitieot of a hos- 
tile continent. For the young people, in 
particular, who had been persuaded by 
the new politics of Robert Kennedy 
and Eugene McCarthy to lecommn 
Ibcmsefw to the American electoral 
system, the assassmation seemed to con- 
inn all their lingering suspicions t^t 
•odety could not be reformed by dem- 
ocratic means, i 

The killing of Kennedy was horrify- 
iV in itself and forever haunting to all | 
who had suffered through the earlier 
agony. Yet for all the pain and shame, 
in letrosp^ it could hardly be con- 
strued in itself as a new symptom of 
any intrinsically American malaise. “Vi- 
olence." said Columbia University So- 
cidogist Daniel Bell, “flows and ebbs, 
and I shy away from easy general- 
isations such as the country is sick.” 

Ofhar Hatreds. Kennedy was not 
abot by a white racist angry with his de- 
fense of the Negro, or a Negro mil- 
itant incensed with his white liberalism, 
or a hlgh-achool dropout like Lee Har- 
vey Oswald who felt himself rejected 
^ a capitalist society. The man charged 
sntfa his murder is a virulent Arab na- 
tionalbt, whose hatreds atero from the 
bnd where be spent the early part of 
hu life, and where political assassination 
ii commonplace and violence as ac- 
cepted as fee desert wind. 

That, for most Americans, did not 
make the loss any easier to bear. Lyn- 
don Johnson, who has more than once 
brooded late into the night wife friends 
on the subject violence, seemed shak- 
en and vbibly disturbed by the shoot- 
ing hi Los Angeles. He did what he 
thought had to be done. He promised 
fee stricken family any help that the 
Gfiycrnipent could provide, aPDoiy^ 
a coautussion to study fee caittmoTvi- 



Nence, and called, h the most rig- 
orous language at his command, for an 
end to fee "Insane traflic” in guns — a 
trade, as be observed, feat makes iostru- 
ments of death as readily purchasable 
as baskets of fruit or cartons of cig- 
arettes. Almost as be spoke. Congress 
sent him a crime bill with a gun-con- 
trol section, but the measure was so 
flabby as to be almost as scandalous as 
the lack of any legislation in all the 
years. Congrm, on Johnson's request, 
also passed emergen^ legislation au- 
thorizing Secret &rvice protection for 
fee other major presidential candidates 
(cost: $400,000 this month alone). 

"Must Not Damorolize." Disturbed 
as he was, Johnson also teminded fee 
Ration in a TV address that “200 mil^ 
^on Americans did not strike dowq 

Robert Kennedy" any more than they 
>tiuck down bis brother or Dr. King< 
Mfeile it would be "self-deceptive to Ig- 
nore the connection between lawlessness 
and hatred and this act of violence,” 
he said, *it would be just as wrong and 
just u self-deceptive to conclude tiom 
this act that our country itself b aick, 
that it's h»t its balance, that H’a kst its 
sense of direction, even its common de- 
cency." In hb funeral eulogy. New 
York’s Archbishop Terence Co^, a 
member of fee new violence commiv 
tion, also urged that “the act of one 
man must not demoralize and incapaci- 
tate 200 million others.” 

Americans, contemplating both the 
inexpungeabte crime <h Kennedy's kill- 
ing and the prevalence of riolenoe in 
their proper perspective, can best main- 
tain fee proper processes of AmerieaQ 
gotit ical life by eradicating the ooodi- 
I Ttoiis tltA trigger tlte assassin’s Bnger. • 
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A LIFE ON THE WAY TO DEATH 



T he circumstances were cruel 
enough: son of a house already in 
Iragedy's grip, father of ten with the 
eleventh expected, symbol of the youth 
and toughness, the wealth and idealism 
of the nation be sought to lead — this 
protean figure cut down by a small 
gun in a small cause. Cruder still, per- 
haps. was the absence of real surprbe. 

It was the unspoken expectation of 
the veteran campaigners who traveled 
with Robert Francis Kennedy that death 
was atw»s somewhere out there in the 
crowd. Occasionally an ordinary cit- 
rnn, a Negro more often than not, 
gave voice to the same fear: They 
won't let him live. At the first 
word of the shooting, a reporter 
with Kennedy workers in San 
Francisco wrote in his notebook: 
*nhey seemed almost to expect it 
There is grief. But more, there is 
a kind of weird acceptance. Hor- 
rible to see. They've been through 
assassinations before." 

The anthems and eulogies, the 
bitlemess and the indignation, the 
fears and the rumors, the mind- 
numbing saturation of television 
and radio coverage engrossed the 
consciousness and conscience of a 
nation. The pronouncements of of- 
ficial bereavement, the calls for 
constructive action, for concilia- 
tion. for wisdom, all were unex- 
ceptionable. The United Nations 
lowered its flag to half-staff — an 
unprecedented tribute to one of 
Kennedy's modest official rank. 

Pope Paul announced at a formal 
audence the thooting of the Ju- 
nior Senator from New York. 
Condolences came from Charles 
de Gaulle, Aleksei Kosygin, Queen 
Elizabeth, Marshal Tito and scores 
of other world leaders. 

“Tor-iflkny, the only lOlaoe was 



tears openly shed. Not iusi for the young 
and the dispossessed, but for countless 
people who watched and waited from 
a distance and scores of tough-minded 
men whose lives bad become inter- 
twined with his. Richard Cardinal Cush- 
ing, witness and mintsler to so much 
Kentiedy sorrow, concluded: "All t can 
say is, g^ Lord, what is this all about? 
We could continue our prayers that it 
would never happen again, but we did 
that before." 

Farawqy Tomorrow. More than any- 
one else, Robert Kennedy had long felt 
the possibility that some day petite 



would no tonger be able to mentio n 
"the Kennedy ■Mufiina tina^ wiui^t 
specifying which one. In 1966, he re- 
sponded to a question about loag- 
range political plans by saying: "Six 
years is so far away, tomorrow b so 
far away. I don't even know if m be 
alive in six years." More recently: "If 
anyone wants to kill me h won't be diffi- 
cult." And he was fond of quoting 
Edith Hamilton: "Men are not made 
for safe havens." 

Whether piping fresh air u a tyro 
mountain dimber or npkb shooter, 
staring down hostile students in South 
America or feenzied crowds it home, 
be had only a shrug for death. He 
made a pow of declining police pro- 
tection when it was offer^-— as h wss 
last week in Los Angeles — and hb unof- 
ficial bodyguard went unarmed. To the 
crowds whose raucous adulation drew 
him endlessly to the brink of phyrical 
peril, he seemed to offer a choice: Raise 
me up with your voices and votes, or 
trample me with your strength. 

In Cdifotnia, as last week began, h 
seemed that they had opted ti raise 
him up. The last day of primary cam- 
paigning went welt. While the voters in 
California and South Dakota were re- 
vivifying hb candidacy, Kennedy re- 
newed nb morale by romping on ^ 
beach at Malibu with Ethel and six of 
their children. He had to rescue David, 
12, from a strong undertow— but wfast 
Kennedy day was complete without a 
little danger? 

Choroefaristfe Mixture, Then it was 
oil to the Ambassador Hotel, near down- 
town Los Angeles, to wait out the vote 
count Already high spirits rose with 
the favorable totab. In South Dakota, 
he won 50% of the vote, v. 30% for a 
slate favorable to Native Son Hubert 
Humphrey and 20% for Eugene Mc- 
Carthy; then, in the far more crucial 
California contest, it was 46% (or Keo- 
oedy, 42% for McCarthy an d |2% fo r 
an uncommitted delegate ^up. lha 
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Robert Kennody ot iticNnent i»f triumph, minutes before he was shot. 
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tyo victo rfes ftve Kennedy 198 pre- 
abii* dwgaie vote*. PUns wen bein^ 
nude f«r the campsidn't next tUges in 
New York and other key states, but 
flnt. that night, then wen aonw for* 
malities and fun to attend to: die oiid- 
aigkt appearance befoK loyal campaign 
workers (and a national tetevision audi> 
coce) in the boteTs Embassy Room, a 
chat with reporters, then a large, 
private oelebratioa at a fashion^te 
nightspot. TItt Factory. 

The winner greeted his supporters 
with a chaiactena^ mixture of serious 
talk and cracks about everything from 
his dog Freckles to hU old aotagoaist, 
Los A^les Mayor Sam Yorty. Among 
Kennedy’s last words from the rostrum: 
*1 think we can end the divisions with- 
in the United States, the violence.” 

The next stop was to be the press 
room. For once, Kennedy did not 
plunge through tlw crush to reach the 
Embassy Room’s main door. Bill Bar- 
ry, his bodyguard, wanted to go that 
way despite die crowd; be did not like 
the idea of using a back passageway. 
Said R.F.K.: ”lt's all right.” So they 
went directly behind the speaker’s plat- 
form through a gold curtain toward a 
•erving kitcbeii (see diagram) that led 
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“ I t warthy man, now the capt me of th e 
two 'black athletes and ^tread-eajl^ 
on the counter. Several r!f,K. su^ 
^ porters tried to kill the mao with their 
hands. Johnson and Crier fended them 
^ off. Someone bad the presence of mind 
to shout: “Let’s not has'c another Os- 
waMr lobiison pocketed the gun. | 
So This Is It. Prom both ends of the , 
serving kitchen, scores of people pressed ! 
in. AH order bad dissolved sntb the 
first shots (”It sounded tike dry wood 
snapping,” said Dick Tuck of the Keo- , 
oedy suit). The sounds of revelry ' 
churned mto bewilderment, then honor ' 
and panic. A priest appeared, thrust a 
rosary into Kennedy’s hands, which 
dosed OB it. Someone cried: “He - 
doesn't need a priest, for God’s aake, 
he needs a do^r!” The cleric was 
shoved aside. A batless young police- 
man rushed in carrying a shotgun. “We 
don’t need guns? We need a doctor!” 
Televtsioo and still pbmographers 
fought for position. Assembly Speaker 
Jesse Unruh swung at one of dim. 
Ethel, shoved back to safety by a hotel 
employee at die first sound of gunfire, 
^ appeared moments later. While trying 
to get (0 her husband, she heard a ^ 
|t youth scream something about Ken- 
I U oedy. “Don’t talk that way about the 



•umi laruugn . *u.u curuun . ATtpr tnp ta pocK, Only p rpspry. s youth scream something about Ken- 

^ Eaploin." Kednedy piSed nedy. “Don’t talk that way about the 
lo pi^ ^m. The Smator walked hands with a dishwasur, tomiig Seoatorr she snapped. “Lady," he re- 

ai^ a clutch riUlf siighdy to his left as he did so. Befoin plW. “I’ve been shot” And Ethel knelt 

Bobby released the band of Jesus Pe- to kiss the cheek of Erwin Strtfil, 17 , a 
belund. T h is route tmik him ^^»gh a ^ gunman managed to get across campaign worker who had been wouod- 
ewingmgdoor srjd into the die roor^ prop hii li^r elbiS; on the ed i the left ahin. 

"«*■ *«>“ »*«•«> I*® she got to Bobby. She knell 

^“ ■*»?** ex«ution. assistant maitics d’hAtel, fire at his vie- over him, whispering. His lips moved. 

On his left were stainl^st^l warn- ^m just four feet away, Kennedy fell, Ste rose and trW to wave back die 

tag counters, on hu ^t a large a*- Eueker and Ed^ crush. Dick Tuck blew a whistle. The 

makuig "*f^"^Taped M ot» wall Minasian. grappled with the assassin, crowd began to give way. Sorneone 

“ *“ p«* Kennedy’s 

WIW KDsa At dte w end of ™ tbor George Plimpton and Kennedy Weeding bead, and aomeoiie else made 

making machine stood a witji a ^ide Jack Gafiivtn joined die wiesdini gjiDo w of a suit jacket. His Wue and 

£“■ * witm m was to my that match. The gun, sraving wildly, kept wfcie smped tie was off. Us aEmopIS, 

^ young mu ^ been din^or some pumping bullets, and found five other . . 

time, ttluag if S^tor Ke nney *yl<I human targets. Eight men in aU, in- 
^ that way. It was no trick gening Johmon. an Ofynmlc 

in; there was «» ter^ at^t at se- champion, and Roosevelt Grier, a 300 - 



Aide Jack CaDtvan joined die wresding A piOow of i 
match. The gun, sraving wildly, kept, wnne smped 



liHow of a suit jacket. His 
iie smped tie was off, 1^ k 
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curity tcteeiuog by cidier die botel or 
Bk KtHbedy isff. ^ 7*- 



* *" I tb. Los Angeles Rams fbotbaO lineman, 
T’ Stlcoipted to overpower tte ili gM but 
litlie assailanL 

Johnson finally knocked tbe pblol 



. nut of die stu^rn hand. “Why did 
you do i t?" be acreamed. “J gin ex- 
paint Let me cxplainr oted tbe 
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rosaiy clutched to his htiiy chest" ^ sttempted to I Si i Ceunfs. As the doct en fo tiid>t 

A'iiae'took off his thm 1 * **"“* *** *** *w 9« life, Police ChiepA^ai KM> 



Amid the swiri, (he Keooedy, ^ wSi. 

peered celra. ThiE Conetpondent 

Oorey locAed et the men he hsd Ions *.1? ®'***®" 

oheoVed in constant motion, now him aside. Then the pn^«« »1‘ 

tme on a damp concrete tk>oT. IVrote ^ 

-Ootmr "Tt» liM »» A* Good Samentan, meanwhile, a 

“™"E^ -S 

hollow-nosed slugs* had entered 
ri*ht annpit and worked its wa^ 
to tb^Ilroom. ^id the scret^ “<» up to the neck; it was relaUvely ham- 

1^ The other bad penetrated ^is skull 
£ "X* P««» “to thT brain, scattering 

^lou^peakw systra, asking that Ae figments of lead and bone. It was 
?** appealing for a these that the surgeons bad to probe 
‘few minutes physi- in their 3-hr. 40-min. operation (see 
aans were found and elbowed then medicinb) 

u": Never Alone, to the intensive-care 

,n^; Mne hjid ^ « Ae hoteh but „„i, t^^ operation, Kennedy was 

a pol^ car had ^o outside on ^r alonP^th the hospital staff. 

bi»^. Rafer Johnron and Rosy Gner Et^el rested on a cot beside him. held 

P""“" •“'* *** *V"' his unfeeling band, whispered into his 
Tto eoi« hmtM the man ou^ eanymg oovi.aal ear. His listers. Jean Smith 
^part of the way past ^reatening p^, Lasvford, hovered near by. Ted 
/**?*, Gnnih bellow^; I Kennedy, his shirttail flapping, strode 
WMt him alive! I want him a^ive!” ^ forth, inspecting medical 

• 23 minutes after the shoot- charts and asking what they meant. Ouf' 

^ ^bulances collect^ the ^e on Lucas Street, beneath the fifth 

Pacific Coast regional director, whose 
profusely bleeding bead rested on a ** 

wKt#* Miftftfis* V»fin«s/?v„^*amr\af<m kMaf*r< WCCk. A ICC^ pRIltCf fUShcd OUt 5» 



din worried about another. Dallas, 
1963, might not have taught the nation 
how to preserve its leaden, but it had in- 
contestably demonstrated the need to 
protect tbw accused of political mur- 
der. The inevitable speculation about 
conspiracy most again. There was no. 
support for it, but a dead suspect would 
eeruinly bec<^ Exhibit A. 

The mao seized at the Ambassador 
was taken fint to a local police station, 
then to North Loe Angles Street po- 
lice beadquarten. His amignment 
would have to take place at the Hall 
of Justice, a few blocxs away, and Red- 
din, ever mindful of Dallas, was de- 

P ined to make it as private a pio- 
ing as possible. First the police cons 



white plastic Kenm^y-campaign boater; 
Ira Goldstein, 19, a part-time employee 
of Continent^ News Service, hit in the 
left hip; William Weisel, 30. an Amer- 
ican Broadcasting Co. associate director, 
wounded in the abdomen; Mrs. Eliz- 
abeth Evans, 43, who with her hus- 
band Arthur bad been touring tbe sev- 
eral election-night headquarters and 
svound up with a slug in her forehead. 
Although Sehrade was tbe one wIm a^i- 
peaied dead to onlookers, only Ken- 
nedy was critically srounded. 

Hollow-Nosed Slugs. With Ethel by 
bis side, Kennedy was taken fint to 
nearby Central Rsoeivuig Hospital, 
where doctm oouk) only k^ him alive 
by cardiac massage tod an io)ecUon of 
Adrenalin, and alert (be better-equipped 
Good Samaritan Hospital to prep^ 
for delicate brain surety. As tf tfaeit 
sveic not already enough grim echoes 
of Dallas and Parkland Hospital, die 
scene at Central Receiving was degrad- 
ed by human perversity. A too-eager 
0 ^ pho tographer tried to barge in 
•lkr“pr=knocked to tbe floor bV ’B&l 



week. A local printer rushed out 3,(i00 
orange and black bumper aticken; pxav 
FOX aoeay. Hit dai^ter and other 
girls gave them away to all takers. 

More luth and kin ^thered. The 
three eldmt children — Kathleen, 16, Jo- 
seph. 15, and Robert, 14 — were allowed 
to see their father. Andy Williams, 
George Plimpton, Rafer Johnson and 
others peeked in. Tbe even rise and 
fall of the patient's cheat offered some 
reassurance; the blackened eyes and the 
pallor of cheeks that had been healthy 
and tann«l a few hours before were 
fflghteoing. 

• -Ooea fitk" bullets are the uott lethal of 
three types eoaunooly used in J3-ealiber weap- 
oa, “Shoro" are thiy, “loom** the hiier- 
size. Holkre-aoied huUeti are ptrtle- 
gi««tY "y**" because they mread on hopaet, 
MierSSf (he ena of dantaae- 



aidered using an armored car for trans^j 
iprting the prisoner, but decided instead 
on a patrolinan’s pickup truck that wasjf 
convenicDtly, rig^ as a camper. A 
}udge was recruited to preside at an un- 
announced 7:30 a.m. session, an hour 
before the court usually convenes. With 
Pidslic Defender Richard Buckley lep- 
resenting him, the prisoner was charg^ 
svith six counts of assault with btont 
to kill. 

Subsequently the sinpect was traos- 
feired to a srindowless maximum-se- 
curity cell in the hoqiital 'area of ffw 
Central Jail for Men. A guard remained 
in the cell with him. Another watched 
through an iqieiture in the door. Al- 
together, tbe county sberilTs office as- 
signed 100 men to personal and area 
security around the cell and the jafl. 
For tbe suspect's second court appw- 
ance, the judge canM to him and ple- 
aded at a Mating in tbe jail diapel. 

I Who was the man initially desi,;- 
Med “John Doe“? The police had ft w 
glues: height, 5 ft 3 in.; weight W 
lbs.; eyes, brown; hair, thick, birck; ac- 
cent foidgn, but not readily dassifi- 
able. He had a broken index finger and 
a sprained ankle as a result of tto stiu^ 
lie in the pantry, but his baric condi- 
tion was go^. IBs fingerprints diseloaed 
DO erimi^ record in any law-enforce- 
ment agency. Reddin tbouj^t be 0Bi|ht 
be a Cbban or a West Indian. Ito caj^- 
ried no identiMng papers, but had fmir 
I SlOO bills, a $5 bfll, four rinses and 
aome change; a car key: • recent Da- 
vid Lawrence column noting that Ken- 
ttedv. a dove on Viet Nai p, was a 
strong dhfender of IsraeL 







Miticularly nervous. Reddin described 
Uffl MS ‘‘very oool, very eelin, very stt 
ble ind qidte hictd." John Doe de- 
Ukaoded the deuOs of t sexy Lot An- 
fdes murder ctie. want to ask die 



ooestions bow,” be remarked. “Why 
aoB't you answer ray questions?” He 
kalked about the stock market, an arti* 
de OB Hawaii that he bad read recent 
iy, hit liking for faidening, his belief 
that criminal justice discriniinatet 
against the underdog. When be felt that 
the investigaton were talking down to 
Um, he snapped: ”I am not a men- 
dicaoL” About the <^y things he would 
not discuss were his identity and t^ 
■veati at the Ambasudor Hotel. After 
a tew houn, the police ted him a pre- 
dawn breakfast of sausage and eggs 
and gave up the interrogation. 

Soinaene Named Joe. By then the 
■lul^noaed Iver JohnMn ei^t-shot re- 
volver, model 55 SA — a relativdy 
cheap weapon that retails for S31.95 — 
svas yielding information. The serial 
nunitw had been registered with the 
State Criminal Identification and In- 
vestigation Bureau. Within minutes, the 
bureau's computer system came up with 
the pistol's original purchaser Albert 
L. Hertz of Alhambra. He had bought 
the gun for protection in August 1965, 
■fter the Watts riot He informed po- 
fice diat he had aubsequently given it 
k> hit dai^ter, Mrs. Robert Westlake, 
diea a resi^nt of Pasadena. Mrs. West- 
lake became uneasy ibout having a 
gun in the same bouse vrith her s^l 
chOdien. She gave it to a Pasadena 
neighbor, George Erhard, Ifi. Last De- 
cember, Erhard told it to aomeooe 
named Joe— ”a bushy-haired guy who 
erorked in a department atore.” 

With that le^, the ^lice quickly 
found Munir CJoe”) Siihan, 20, in 
Nish'f Department Store. Joe, aaid 
Chief Reddin. was *Very cooperative.” 
He and Adel Sirfaan, 29, identified the 
prisoner as their bn^r, Sirhan Bish- 
ars Sirhan, 24, who goes by the nidc- 
vame Sot. The identiflcmion was coo- 
inned by a check of fingerprintt taken 
ehen Sirfaan applied for a etate race- 
sack job u t9M. 

.yAll at m iee. from Washin tton, Pat - 
loeDi, Remit, the Jordanian vuiage of 
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Tsiyibt tad <he loo«c toosue of Mayoc 
Yartf, M life and bad timet (be ac* 
coed avasnn,* Sol Sirfum, came into 
view. The mlMle<lass Quristian Arab 
family bad lived in fennalem while Pal* 
artine was under British mandate, and 
the father, Bishara Salameh SUhan, 
now S2, was a waterworks em|doyce. 
The Am Arab-Israeti war cost the et- 
der Sirhan his job. Family life was 
contentious, but young Sirhan Siihan 
did well at die Lutheran Evangelkal 
School. (The family was Creek Or- 
thodox, ^t also associated with other 
religious f^ps.) 

The family, which had Jordanian na- 
tionality, qualified# nonetheless for ex- 
pense-free passage tO the U.S. under a 
limited refugee-admission program 
sponsored by the United Nations Re- 
lief and Welfare Agency and the World 
Council of Chureha. ^n after reach- 
ing the U.S. in January 1957, the par- 
ents separated. The father returned to 
Jordan, settled idone in his ancestral vil- 
lage of Taiyiba and became prosperous 
enough from his olive groves to revisit 
the U.S. twice. His five sons and their 
mother Maiy all live now in the Los An- 
geles area. 

In Arab headgear and Western jack- 
et and tie, Bishara Sirhan recciv^ a 
Tiue correspondent and observed that 
Sirhan had been the best-behaved of 
bis children. **1 don't know,” be mid, 
iKHv tfab happened and I don't know 
wbo pushed him to do this.” Would he 
now go to the U.S.? He thought not. 
"I rabed him to love. I teU you frank- 
ly; now I am against him." 

• The word derives from the Arebic hmA- 
jdaihfa, *Vhoie who use hashidL* At the 
toe of to Cnwto, a tectet sect ef to Mo- 
hammedan iwiaaisiti employed lenoou* 
wen; ritually haSh oe bariuili, 
which (tvmllu in 



s 



Mary Sirhan. who haa worked in a 
dnudi ouncry for the past nine 
lives with her aom in an oM vdiite 
frame house. The neighbors in the eth- 
nically mixed, lower-middie-ctaBS Pas- 
adena neighboiliood describe Sid as 
"nice, thoughtful, helpful.* He liked to 
about bo^ and tend Ifae gaidco; 
be played Chioese checkers with a oou- 
ple of elderiy neighbon, one of them a 
Jewish lady. Sol was no awinger, was 
rarely seen with girts. Hu bro^is told 
police rtiat Sol liked to hoard hb money 
— perhaps explaining the $409 be had 
on him ^pite hb being unemployed re- 
cently. He did well enough at ltdtn 
Muir High School to g^o admisuon 
to Pasadena City Cedkge, but he 
dropped out Me wanted lo be a jock- 
ey, but oould qualify only as a "hot 
wdker,” a kw-ranking track factotum 
wbo cools down horses after the nm. 
Then be got thrown from a hone, luf- 
fering head and back injuries. 

“PolHical Ad," Later be worked for 
a time as a $2-an-hour food-store clerk. 
Hb former employer, John Weidner, 
like several others who know him, m- 
raemben hb Crequeody caressed ha- 
tred for Israel and bb stri^ot Jorda- 
nian loyalty. Sol liked to boait that be 
was not an American citizea (as a res- 
ident alien, Silura could not legally 
own a eoncealable llreann in Califor- 
nb). A Dutd) underground agent who 
■Mirtgri Jews during World War n,| 
Weidner says of Sd: "Over and over: 
he told tw that the Jews had every-, 
tfaiiig. kit they still used viotence loj 
get pieces of Jordanian land." The Rev. • 
Many Eberts Ir., pastor of the ‘Pres-, 
byteiw church where Mary Siihan' 
works and prays, aayi of Sirhan: 

^ Jordanian nalioiialbt and was 

a polilical act* 

: had (hb to do frith Robert 




Jourulbis quickly recalled 
tdy, in hb cart^aigning on 
West Qxait. icsuted bb porition 
, ^iat the U bad a Ano commitment 
to land's security. In New York. Arab 
Spokesman M. T. Mdxli talked dar^ 
of the "fimstradon of many Arabs with 
Amesiean potitseiani who lisve sold the 
Arab people of Palestine lo die Ziooist 
Iffsriifa volets.” That mggfired a no- < 
live, but Db^ Attorney EveUe Youn- 
ger and Stale Attorney General Thom- 
aa Lyndi mnied to avoid any such 
dbeimoD until die trial Tbusdi^weie| 
aghast, and taid sot, when Mayor Yorre 
went before a news oonfeicnoe to ds- 
vulge what he described as die eoo- 
t grb of S irfaan'i private notriwok s. 
fmihd Ui^he Sirhan home. 



Aoooidbif IB Yocre. Sir ton uwo te 
lf*Ketuieto mutt be kQli^~VefMB 
luoe 5, the m aanbersare of dm last 
Anib-lintfi wnr, a date mt tua det- 
onated demonsbetioos in some Atab 
countries (see Tn Woaii>). Sbhao Wes 
also said to have written "Long ibre Nas- 
str.” Yorty went on to ebaradeiire Str- 
han IB pro-Communist and and-Ameti- 
caa, and to imply that he might have 
had some extruTO oonne ct iooa. In con- 
treat, dw poUcc and prosecutor had 
been bending over backward to protect 
SirlianT legal ri^ts— BdriHOg him of 
hb right to counsel and hb right to re- 
main lileat, calliiig in n repr e sen tative 
of the American CtvU Liberties Union 
to watch out for the su^ieet's interests. 

H Hurt tb l«L Aside from hs legal 
in^licadons, Yotty’s gamdownem , 
oould fuel a new round it conspiracy 
theories — ehhongh conspiratois with 
any skin would hardly have need ao 
Ulht a revolver, ae a .22. Many found 
it difficult to believe dial the assasstna- 
dont of John Kennedy, Martin Luther 
King and Robert Knnedy were nn- . 
relaied. Some btamed itg^-^sring ea- 
trembti; others eondoded that aB three 
slayings were part of a Communist plot 
to divide and weaken die U.S. | 
For the prmdpab in last week's dn- . 
ma. the speculative and the possibie 
were biotted out by all too real events. . 
Robert Knnedy Uved for 25 boms ' 
and 27 rmouiee after bdng ttmt on ■ ! 
cruelly rtnngalrd Wednesday that ths 
nation a lik% to remember an the com 
test of that Pridiqr in IBM. Of el dw 
words last week, some <rf the most poi- 
gnant cams from Maty Sbban, who 
sent a telegram to the Keonedya. "ft 
hurts ui very bad whsi bail happened,” 
Mrs. Sirhan tod. "And we exprcaa our 
fieelingi with them and cyechdly with 
the ohildreo and with lire. Kennedy 
and with the mother and die father 
and I want them to know that I am 
really crying for them alL And we pray 
that Cod will make peace, really peace, 
in the hearts of people.” * 

More Faith. The "modier and fafiber”' 
-Joseph Kennedy, 79, long partially 
paralyred by a sirolw, and Rose, 77, ; 
wbo has survived aonow as intenre as 
mete d out by die gode to the hou s- 
lua and Atreas!“TH Okir 
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